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plans  were  formed,  but  Theo  and  1 knew  that  a day  would  come  when 
we  need  say  Farewell  no  more.  Should  the  day  befal  a year  hence 
— ten  years  hence — we  were  ready  to  wait.  Day  after  day  we  discussed 
our  little  plans,  with  Hetty  for  our  confidante.  On  our  drives  we  spied 
out  pretty  cottages  that  we  thought  might  suit  young  people  of  small 
means ; we  devised  all  sorts  of  delightful  schemes  and  childish 
economies.  We  were  Strephon  and  Chloe  to  be  sure.  A cot  and  a 
brown  loaf  should  content  us  ! Gumbo  and  Molly  should  wait  upon  us, 
(as  indeed  they  have  done  from  that  day  until  this.)  At  twenty  who  is 
afraid  of  being  poor?  Our  trials  would  only  confirm  our  attachment. 
The  “ sweet  sorrow  ” of  every  day’s  parting  but  made  the  morrow’s 
meeting  more  delightful ; and  when  we  separated  we  ran  home  and 
wrote  each  other  those  precious  letters,  which  we  and  other  young  gen- 
tlemen and  ladies  write  under  such  circumstances  ; but  though  my  wife 
has  them  all  in  a great  tin  sugar-box  in  the  closet  in  her  bed-room,  and, 

I own,  I myself  have  looked  at  them  once,  and  even  thought  some 
of  them  pretty, — I hereby  desire  my  heirs  and  executors  to  burn 
them  all,  unread,  at  our  demise ; specially  desiring  my  son  the  Captain 
(to  whom  I know  the  perusal  of  MSS.  is  not  pleasant),  to  perform 
this  duty.  Those  secrets  whispered  to  the  penny-post,  or  delivered 
between  Molly  and  Gumbo,  were  intended  for  us  alone,  and  no  ears  of 
our  descendants  shall  over-hear  them. 

We  heard  in  successive  brief  letters  how  our  dear  Harry  con- 
tinued with  the  army,  as  Mr.  General  Amherst’s  aide-de-camp,  after 
the  death  of  his  own  glorious  general.  By  the  middle  of  October  there 
came  news  of  the  Capitulation  of  Montreal  and  the  whole  of  Canada, 
and  a brief  postscript  in  which  Hal  said  he  would  ask  for  leave  now,  and 
must  go  and  see  the  old  lady  at  home,  who  wrote  as  sulky  as  a bare , Cap- 
tain Warrington  remarked.  I could  guess  why,  though  the  claws  could 
not  reach  me.  I had  written  pretty  fully  to  my  brother  how  affairs  were 
standing  with  me  in  England. 

Then,  on  the  25th  October,  comes  the  news  that  his  Majesty  lias 
fallen  down  dead  at  Kensington,  and  that  George  III.  reigned  over  us.  I 
fear  we  grieved  but  little.  What  do  those  care  for  the  Atridte,  whose 
hearts  are  strung  only  to  erota  mounon  ? A modest,  handsome,  brave 
new  Prince,  we  gladly  accept  the  common  report  that  he  is  endowed 
with  every  virtue;  and  we  cry  huzzay  with  the  loyal  crowd  that  hails 
his  accession  : it  could  make  little  difference  to  us,  as  we  thought, 
simple  young  sweetheai'ts,  whispering  our  little  love-stories  in  our 
comer. 

But  who  can  say  how  great  events  affect  him  ? Did  not  our  little 
Charley,  at  the  Chartreux,  wish  impiously  for  a new  king  immediately, 
because  on  his  gracious  Majesty’s  accession  Doctor  Crusius  gave  his 
boys  a holiday  ? He  and  I,  and  Hetty,  and  Theo  (Miss  Theo  was 
strong  enough  to  walk  many  a delightful  mile  now),  heard  the  Heralds 
proclaim  his  new  Majesty  before  Savile  House  in  Leicester  Fields, 
and  a pickpocket  got  the  watch  and  chain  of  a gentleman  hard  by  us. 
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and  was  caught  and  carried  to  Bridewell,  all  on  account  of  his 
Majesty’s  accession.  Had  the  king  not  died,  the  gentleman  would  not 
have  been  in  the  crowd ; the  chain  would  not  have  been  seized ; the 
thief  would  not  have  been  caught  and  soundly  whipped:  in  this 
way  many  of  us,  more  or  less  remotely,  were  implicated  in  the  great 
change  which  ensued,  and  even  we  humble  folks  were  affected  by  it 
presently. 

As  thus.  My  Lord  Wrotham  was  a great  friend  of  the  august 
family  of  Savile  House,  who  knew  and  esteemed  his  many  virtues. 
Now,  of  all  living  men,  my  Lord  Wrotham  knew  and  loved  best  his 
neighbour  and  old  fellow- soldier,  Martin  Lambert,  declaring  that  the 
world  contained  few  better  gentlemen.  And  my  Lord  Bute  being 
all-potent,  at  first,  with  his  Majesty,  and  a nobleman,  as  I believe, 
very  eager  at  the  commencement  of  his  brief  and  luckless  tenure  of 
power,  to  patronise  merit  wherever  he  could  find  it,  was  strongly 
prejudiced  in  Mr.  Lambert’s  favour  by  the  latter’s  old  and  constant 
friend. 

My  (and  Harry’s)  old  friend  Parson  Sampson,  who  had  been  in  and 
out  of  gaol  I don’t  know  how  many  times  of  late  years,  and  retained  an 
ever-enduring  hatred  for  the  Esmonds  of  Castlewood,  and  as  lasting  a 
regard  for  me  and  my  brother,  was  occupying  poor  Hal’s  vacant  bed  at 
mJ  lodgings  at  this  time  (being,  in  truth,  hunted  out  of  his  own  by  the 
bailiffs).  I liked  to  have  Sampson  near  me,  for  a more  amusing  Jack- 
friar  never  walked  in  cassock  ; and,  besides,  he  entered  into  all  my 
rhapsodies  about  Miss  Theo  ; was  never  tired  (so  he  vowed)  of  hearing 
me  talk  of  her ; admired  Pocahontas  and  Carpezan  with,  I do  believe, 
an  honest  enthusiasm ; and  could  repeat  whole  passages  of  those 
tragedies  with  an  emphasis  and  effect  that  Barry  or  cousin  Hagan  himself 
could  not  surpass.  Sampson  was  the  go-between  between  Lady  Maria 
and  such  of  her  relations  as  had  not  disowned  her ; and,  always  in 
debt  himself,  was  never  more  happy  than  in  drinking  a pot,  or  mingling 
his  tears  with  his  friends  in  similar  poverty.  His  acquaintance  with 
pawnbrokers  shops  was  prodigious.  He  could  procure  more  money, 
he  boasted,  on  an  article  than  any  gentleman  of  his  cloth.  He  never 
paid  his  own  debts,  to  be  sure,  but  he  was  ready  to  forgive  his  debtors. 
Poor  as  he  was,  he  always  found  means  to  love  and  help  his  needy 
little  sister,  and  a more  prodigal,  kindly,  amiable  rogue  never  probably 
grinned  behind  bars.  They  say  that  I love  to  have  parasites  about 
me.  I own  to  have  had  a great  liking  for  Sampson,  and  to  have 
esteemed  him  much  better  than  probably  much  better  men. 

When  he  heard  how  my  Lord  Bute  was  admitted  into  the  cabinet, 
Sampson  vowed  and  declared  that  his  lordship — a great  lover  of  the 
drama,  who  had  been  to  see  Carpezan,  who  had  admired  it,  and  who 
would  act  the  part  of  the  king  very  finely  in  it — he  vowed,  by  George  ! 
that  my  lord  must  give  me  a place  worthy  of  my  birth  and  merits.  He 
insisted  upon  it  that  I should  attend  his  lordship’s  levee.  I wouldn’t  ? 
The  Esmonds  were  all  as  proud  as  Lucifer ; and,  to  be  sure,  my  birth 
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was  as  good  as  that  of  any  man  in  Europe.  Demmy  ! Where  was  my 
lord  himself  when  the  Esmonds  were  lords  of  great  counties,  warriors, 
and  Crusaders  ? Where  were  they  ? Beggarly  Scotchmen,  without  a 
rag  to  their  backs — by  George  ! tearing  raw  fish  in  their  islands.  But 
now  the  times  were  changed.  The  Scotchmen  were  in  luck.  Mum’s 
the  word  ! “ I don’t  envy  him,”  says  Sampson,  “ but  he  shall  provide 
for  you  and  my  dearest,  noblest,  heroic  captain ! He  shall,  by 
George  ! ” would  my  worthy  parson  roar  out.  And  when,  in  the  month 
after  his  accession,  his  Majesty  ordered  the  play  of  Richard  III.  at 
Drury  Lane,  my  chaplain  cursed,  vowed,  swore,  but  he  would  have 
him  to  Covent  Garden  to  see  Carpezan,  too.  And  now,  one  morning, 
he  bursts  into  my  apartment,  where  I happened  to  lie  rather  late, 
waving  the  newspaper  in  his  hand,  and  singing  “ Huzza  ! ” with  all  his 
might. 

“What  is  it,  Sampson?”  says  I.  “Has  my  brother  got  his 
promotion  ?” 

“ No,  in  truth  : but  some  one  else  has.  Huzzay ! huzzay  ! His 
Majesty  has  appointed  Major-General  Martin  Lambert  to  be  Governor 
and  Commander-in-Chief  of  the  Island  of  Jamaica.” 

I started  up.  Here  was  news,  indeed ! Mr.  Lambert  would  go  to 
liis  government : and  who  would  go  with  him  ? I had  been  supping 
with  some  genteel  young  fellows  at  the  “ Cocoa  Tree.”  The  rascal 
Gumbo  had  a note  for  me  from  my  dear  mistress  on  the  night  previous, 
conveying  the  same  news  to  me,  and  had  delayed  to  deliver  it.  Theo 
begged  me  to  see  her  at  the  old  place  at  midday  the  next  day  without 
fail.* 

There  was  no  little  trepidation  in  our  little  council  when  we  reached 
our  place  of  meeting.  Papa  had  announced  his  acceptance  of  the 
appointment,  and  his  speedy  departure.  He  would  have  a frigate 
given  him,  and  take  his  family  with  him.  Merciful  powers  ! and  were 
we  to  be  parted  ? My  Theo’s  old  deathly  paleness  returned  to  her. 
Aunt  Lambert  thought  she  would  have  swooned ; one  of  Mrs.  Goodison’s 
girls  had  a bottle  of  salts,  and  ran  up  with  it  from  the  work-room. 
“ Going  away  ? Going  away  in  a frigate,  Aunt  Lambert  ? Going  to 
tear  her  away  from  me  ? Great  God ! Aunt  Lambert,  I shall  die  ! 
She  was  better  when  Mamma  came  up  from  the  work-room  with  the 
young  lady’s  bottle  of  salts.  You  see  the  women  used  to  meet  me : 
knowing  dear  Theo’s  delicate  state,  how  could  they  refrain  from  com- 
passionating her  ? But  the  General  was  so  busy  with  his  levees  and 
his  waiting  on  ministers,  and  his  outfit,  and  the  settlement  of  his 
affairs  at  home,  that  they  never  happened  to  tell  him  about  our  little 
walks  and  meetings  ; and  even  when  orders  for  the  outfit  of  the  ladies 
were  given,  Mrs.  Goodison,  who  had  known  and  worked  for  Miss  Molly 
Benson  as  a school-girl  (she  remembered  Miss  Esmond  of  Virginia 

r * In  the  Warrington  MS.  there  is  not  a word  to  say  what  the  “ old  p'ace  ” was. 
Perhaps  some  obliging  reader  of  ‘ ‘ Notes  and  Queries  ” will  be  able  to  inform  me,  and 
who  Mrs.  Goodison  was. — Ed. 
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perfectly,  the  worthy  lady  told  me,  and  a dress  she  made  for  the  young 
lady  to  be  presented  at  her  Majesty’s  Ball) — “ even  when  the  outfit  was 
ordered  for  the  three  ladies,”  says  Mrs.  Goodison,  demurely,  “ why  I 
thought  I could  do  no  harm  in  completing  the  order.” 

Now  I need  not  say  in  what  perturbation  of  mind  Mr.  Warrington 
went  home  in  the  evening  to  his  lodgings,  after  the  discussion  with  the 
ladies  of  the  above  news.  No,  or  at  least  a very  few,  more  walks ; no 
more  rides  to  dear,  dear  Hampstead  or  beloved  Islington ; no  more 
fetching  and  carrying  of  letters  for  Gumbo  and  Molly ! The  former 
blubbered  so,  that  Mr.  Warrington  was  quite  touched  by  his  fidelity, 
and  gave  him  a crown  piece  to  go  to  supper  with  the  poor  girl,  who 
turned  out  to  be  his  sweetheart.  What  you,  too,  unhappy  Gumbo, 
and  tom  from  the  maid  you  love  ? I was  ready  to  mingle  with  him 
tear  for  tear. 

What  a solemn  conference  I had  with  Sampson  that  evening ! 
He  knew  my  affairs,  my  expectations,  my  mother’s  anger.  Psha  ! 
that  was  far  off,  and  he  knew  some  excellent  liberal  people  (of  the 
order  of  Melchisedec)  who  would  discount  the  other.  The  General 
would  not  give  his  consent  ? Sampson  shrugged  his  broad  shoulders 
and  swore  a great  roaring  oath.  My  mother  would  not  relent  ? What 
then  ? A man  was  a man,  and  to  make  his  own  way  in  the  world  ? 
he  supposed.  He  is  only  a churl  who  won’t  play  for  such  a stake 
as  that,  and  lose  or  win,  by  George ! shouts  the  Chaplain,  over  a 
bottle  of  Burgundy  at  the  Bedford  Head,  where  we  dined.  I need 
not  put  down  our  conversation.  We  were  two  of  us,  and  I think 
there  was  only  one  mind  between  us.  Our  talk  was  of  a Saturday 
night 

I did  not  tell  Theo,  nor  any  relative  of  her’s,  what  was  being  done. 
But  when  the  dear  child  faltered  and  talked,  trembling,  of  the  coming 
departure,  I bade  her  bear  up,  and  vowed  all  would  be  well,  so  con- 
fidently, that  she,  who  ever  has  taken  her  alarms  and  joys  from  my 
face  (I  wish,  my  dear,  it  were  sometimes  not  so  gloomy),  could  not  but 
feel  confidence ; and  placed  (with  many  fond  words  that  need  not  here 
be  repeated)  her  entire  trust  in  me — murmuring  those  sweet  words  of 
Ruth  that  must  have  comforted  myriads  of  tender  hearts  in  my  dearest 
maiden’s  plight ; that  whither  I would  go  she  would  go,  and  that  my 
people  should  be  hers.  At  last,  one  day,  the  General’s  preparations 
being  made,  the  trunks  encumbering  the  passages  of  the  dear  old  Dean 
Street  lodging,  which  I shall  love  as  long  as  I shall  remember  at 
all  — one  day,  almost  the  last  of  his  stay,  when  the  good  man  (His 
Excellency  we  called  him  now),  came  home  to  his  dinner — a comfortless 
meal  enough  it  was  in  the  present  condition  of  the  family — he  looked 
round  the  table  at  the  place  where  I had  used  to  sit  in  happy  old  days, 
and  sighed  out:  “ I wish,  Molly,  George  was  here.” 

“ Do  you,  Martin?  ” says  Aunt  Lambert,  flinging  into  his  arms. 

" Yes,  I do  ; but  I don’t  wish  you  to  choke  me,  Molly,”  he  says. 
« I love  him  dearly.  I may  go  away  and  never  see  him  again,  and 
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take  his  foolish  little  sweetheart  along  with  me.  I suppose  you  will 
write  to  each  other,  children  ? I can’t  prevent  that,  you  know  ; and 
until  he  changes  his  mind,  I suppose  Miss  Tlieo  won’t  obey  Papa  s 
orders,  and  get  him  out  of  her  foolish  little  head.  Wilt  thou,  Theo  ? 

“ No,  dearest,  dearest,  best  Papa !” 

“ What ! more  embraces  and  kisses  ! What  does  all  this  mean  ? 

“ It  means  that  — that  George  is  in  the  drawing-room,  says 
Mamma. 

“ Is  he  ? My  dearest  boy  ! ” cries  the  General.  “ Come  to  me — 
come  in ! ” And  when  I entered  he  held  me  to  his  heart,  and 
kissed  me. 

I confess  at  this  I was  so  overcome  that  I fell  down  on  my  knees 
before  the  dear,  good  man,  and  sobbed  on  his  own. 

“ God  bless  you,  my  dearest  boy  ! ” he  mutters  hurriedly.  “ Always 
loved  you  as  a son — haven’t  I,  Molly  ? Broke  my  heart  nearly  when 
I quarrelled  with  you  about  this  little — What ! — odds  marrowbones  ! 
all  down  on  your  knees  ! Mrs.  Lambert,  pray  what  is  the  meaning  of 
all  this?” 

“ Dearest,  dearest  Papa ! I will  go  with  you  all  the  same ! 
wrhimpers  one  of  the  kneeling  party.  “ And  I will  wait — 0 ! as  long 
as  ever  my  dearest  father  wants  me  ! ” 

“In  Heaven’s  name!”  roars  the  General,  “tell  me  what  has 
happened  ? ” 

What  had  happened  was,  that  George  Esmond  Warrington  and 
Theodosia  Lambert  had  been  married  in  Southwark  that  morning, 
their  banns  having  been  duly  called  in  the  church  of  a certain  friend 
of  the  Reverend  Mr.  Sampson. 


CHAPTER  XXXI. 

CONTAINING  BOTH  COMEDY  AND  TRAGEDY. 

E,  who  had  been  active  in  the 
guilty  scene  of  the  morning,  felt 
trebly  guilty  when  we  saw  the 
effect  which  our  conduct  had  pro- 
duced upon  him,  who,  of  all 
others,  we  loved  and  respected. 
The  shock  to  the  good  man  was 
strange,  and  pitiful  to  us  to  wit- 
ness who  had  administered  it. 
The  child  of  his  heart  had  de- 
ceived and  disobeyed  him: — I 
declare  I think,  my  dear,  now,  we 
would  not  or  could  not  do  it  over 
again  ; — his  whole  family  had  en- 
tered into  a league  against  him. 
Dear,  kind  friend  and  father  ! 
We  know  thou  hast  pardoned  our 
wrong — in  the  heaven  where  thou 
dwellest  amongst  purified  spirits 
who  learned  on  earth  how  to  love 
and  pardon  ! To  love  and  for- 
give were  easy  duties  with  that 
man.  Beneficence  was  natural  to  him,  and  a sweet,  smiling  humility  ; 
and  to  wound  either  was  to  be  savage  and  brutal,  as  to  torture 
a child,  or  strike  blows  at  a nursing  woman.  The  deed  done,  all 
we  guilty  ones  grovelled  in  the  earth,  before  the  man  we  had  injured. 
I pass  over  the  scenes  of  forgiveness,  of  reconciliation,  of  common 
worship  together,  of  final  separation  when  the  good  man  departed  to 
his  government,  and  the  ship  sailed  away  before  us,  leaving  me  and 
Theo  on  the  shore.  We  stood  there  hand  in  hand  horribly  abashed, 
silent,  and  guilty.  My  wife  did  not  come  to  me  till  her  father  went . in 
the  interval  between  the  ceremony  of  our  marriage  and  his  departure, 
she  had  remained  at  home,  occuping  her  old  place  by  her  father  and  bed 
by  her  sister’s  side  : he  as  kind  as  ever,  but  the  women  almost  speechless 
among  themselves  ; Aunt  Lambert,  for  once,  unkind  and  fretful  in  her 
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temper ; and  little  Hetty  feverish  and  strange,  and  saying,  “ I wish  we 
were  gone.  I wish  we  were  gone.”  Though  admitted  to  the  house, 
and  forgiven,  I slunk  away  during  those  last  days,  and  only  saw  my 
wife  for  a minute  or  two  in  the  street,  or  with  her  family.  She  was  not 
mine  till  they  were  gone.  We  went  to  Winchester  and  Hampton  for 
what  may  be  called  our  wedding.  It  was  but  a dismal  business.  For 
a while  we  felt  utterly  lonely : and  of  our  dear  father  as  if  we  had  buiied 
him,  or  drove  him  to  the  grave  by  our  undutifulness. 

I made  Sampson  announce  our  marriage  in  the  papers.  (My  wife 
used  to  hang  down  her  head  before  the  poor  fellow  afterwards.)  I took 
Mrs.  Warrington  back  to  my  old  lodgings  in  Bloomsbury,  where  there  was 
plenty  of  room  for  us,  and  our  modest  married  life  began.  1 wrote 
home  a letter  to  my  mother  in  Virginia,  informing  her  of  no  par- 
ticulars,  but  only  that  Mr.  Lambert  being  about  to  depart  for  his 
government,  I considered  myself  bound  in  honour  to  fulfil  my  promise 
towards  his  dearest  daughter ; and  stated  that  I intended  to  carry  out 
my  intention  of  completing  my  studies  for  the  Bar,  and  qualifying 
myself  for  employment  at  home,  or  in  our  own  or  any  other  colony. 
My  good  Mrs.  Mountain  answered  this  letter,  by  desire  of  Madam 
Esmond,  she  said,  who  thought  that  for  the  sake  of  peace  my  commu- 
nications had  best  be  conducted  that  way.  I found  my  relatives  in  a 
fury  which  was  perfectly  amusing  to  witness.  T he  butler  s face,  as  he 
said  “ Not  at  home,”  at  my  uncle’s  house  in  Hill  Street,  was  a blank 
tragedy  might  have  been  studied  by  Garrick  when  he  sees  Banquo. 
My  poor  little  wife  was  on  my  arm,  and  we  were  tripping  away, 
laughing  at  the  fellow’s  accueil , when  we  came  upon  my  lady  in  a 
street  stoppage  in  her  chair.  I took  off  my  hat  and  made  her  the 
lowest  possible  bow.  I affectionately  asked  after  my  dear  cousins. 
*(  j — i wonder  you  dare  look  me  in  the  face  ! Lady  Warrington 
gasped  out.  “ Nay,  don’t  deprive  me  of  that  precious  privilege!  ” says  I. 
“ Move  on,  Peter,”  she  screams  to  her  chairman.  “ Your  ladyship 
would  not  impale  your  husband’s  own  flesh  and  blood  ! says  I.  She 
rattles  up  the  glass  of  her  chair  in  a fury.  I kiss  my  hand,  take  off 
my  hat,  and  perform  another  of  my  very  finest  bows. 

Walking  shortly  afterwards  in  Hyde  Park  with  my  dearest  companion, 
I met  my  little  cousin  exercising  on  horseback  with  a groom  behind  him. 
As  soon  as  he  sees  us,  he  gallops  up  to  us,  the  groom  powdering  after- 
wards and  bawling  out,  “ Stop,  Master  Miles,  stop  ! ” “ I am  not  to 

speak  to  my  cousin,”  says  Miles,  “ but  telling  you  to  send  my  love  to 
Harry  is  not  speaking  to  you.  Is  it  ? Is  that  my  new  cousin  ? I m 
not  told  not  to  speak  to  her.  I’m  Miles,  cousin,  Sir  George  Warring- 
ton Baronet’s  son,  and  you  are  very  pretty  ! ” “ Now,  duee  now,  Master 
Miles,”  says  the  groom,  touching  his  hat  to  us  ; and  the  boy  trots  away 
laughing  and  looking  at  us  over  his  shoulder.  “ You  see  how  my  rela- 
tions have  determined  to  treat  me,”  I say  to  my  partner.  “ As  if  I 
married  you  for  your  relations  ! ” says  Theo,  her  eyes  beaming  joy  and 
love  into  mine.  Ah,  how  happy  we  were  ! how  brisk  and  pleasant  the 
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winter ! How  snug  the  kettle  by  the  fire  (where  the  abashed  Sampson 
sometimes  came  and  made  the  punch) ; how  delightful  the  night  at  the 
theatre,  for  which  our  friends  brought  us  tickets  of  admission,  and  where 
we  daily  expected  our  new  play  of  Pocahontas  would  rival  the  successes 
of  all  former  tragedies. 

The  fickle  old  aunt  of  Clarges  Street,  who  received  me  on  my  first 
coming  to  London  with  my  wife,  with  a burst  of  scorn,  mollified 
presently,  and  as  soon  as  she  came  to  know  Theo  (who  she  had  pro- 
nounced to  be  an  insignificant  little  country -faced  chit),  fell  utterly  in  love 
with  her,  and  would  have  her  to  tea  and  supper  every  day  when  there 
was  no  other  company.  “ As  for  company,  my  dears,”  she  would  say, 
“ I don’t  ask  you.  You  are  no  longer  du  monde.  Your  marriage  has 
put  that  entirely  out  of  the  question.”  So  she  would  have  had  us 
come  to  amuse  her,  and  go  in  and  out  by  the  back-stairs.  My  wife 
was  fine  lady  enough  to  feel  only  amused  at  this  reception  ; and,  I 
must  do  the  Baroness’s  domestics  the  justice  to  say  that,  had  we  been 
duke  and  duchess,  we  could  not  have  been  received  with  more  respect. 
Madame  de  Bernstein  Tvas  very  much  tickled  and  amused  with  my 
story  of  Lady  Warrington  and  the  chair.  I acted  it  for  her,  and  gave 
her  anecdotes  of  the  pious  Baronet’s  lady  and  her  daughters,  which 
pleased  the  mischievous,  lively  old  woman. 

The  Dowager  Countess  of  Castle  wood,  now  established  in  her  house 
at  Kensington,  gave  us  that  kind  of  welcome  which  genteel  ladies 
extend  to  their  poorer  relatives.  We  went  once  or  twice  to  her  lady- 
ship’s drums  at  Kensington  ; but,  losing  more  money  at  cards,  and 
spending  more  money  in  coach-hire  than  I liked  to  afford,  we  speedily 
gave  up  those  entertainments,  and,  I daresay,  were  no  more  missed  or 
regretted  than  other  people  in  the  fashionable  world,  who  are  carried 
by  death,  debt,  or  other  accident,  out  of  the  polite  sphere.  My  Theo 
did  not  in  the  least  regret  this  exclusion.  She  had  made  her  appear- 
ance at  one  of  these  drums,  attired  in  some  little  ornaments  which  her 
mother  left  behind  her,  and  by  which  the  good  lady  set  some  store  ; 
but  I thought  her  own  white  neck  was  a great  deal  prettier  than  these 
poor  twinkling  stones;  and  there  were  dowagers,  whose  wrinkled  old  bones 
blazed  with  rubies  and  diamonds,  which,  I am  sure,  they  would  gladly 
have  exchanged  for  her  modest  parure  of  beauty  and  freshness.  Not  a 
soul  spoke  to  her — except,  to  be  sure,  Beau  Lothair,  a friend  of  Mr. 
Will’s,  who  prowled  about  Bloomsbury  afterwards,  and  even  sent  my 
wife  a billet.  I met  him  in  Covent  Garden  shortly  after,  and  promised 
to  break  his  ugly  face  if  ever  I saw  it  in  the  neighbourhood  of  my 
lodgings,  and  Madam  Theo  was  molested  no  farther. 

The  only  one  of  our  relatives  wrho  came  to  see  us  (Madame  de 
Bernstein  never  came  ; she  sent  her  coach  for  us  sometimes,  or  made 
inquiries  regarding  us  by  her  woman  or  her  major-domo)  was  our  poor 
Maria,  who,  with  her  husband,  Mr.  Hagan,  often  took  a share  of  our 
homely  dinner.  Then  we  had  friend  Spencer  from  the  Temple,  who 
admired  our  Arcadian  felicity,  and  gently  asked  our  sympathy  for  his 
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less  fortunate  loves;  and  twice  or  thrice  the  famous  Doctor  Johnson 
came  in  for  a dish  of  Theo’s  tea.  A dish?  a pail  full!  “And  a pail  the 
best  thing  to  feed  him,  Sar  !”  says  Mr.  Gumbo,  indignantly  : for  the 
Doctor’s  appearance  was  not  pleasant,  nor  his  linen  particularly  white. 
He  snorted,  he  grew  red,  and  sputtered  in  feeding ; he  flung  his  meat 
about,  and  bawled  out  in  contradicting  people : and  annoyed  my  Theo, 
whom  he  professed  to  admire  greatly,  by  saying,  every  time  he  saw 
her,  " Madam,  you  do  not  love  me ; I see  by  your  manner  you  do  not 
love  me  ; though  I admire  you,  and  come  here  for  your  sake.  Here  is 
my  friend  Mr.  Reynolds  that  shall  paint  you  : he  has  no  ceruse  in  his 
paint  box  that  is  as  brilliant  as  your  complexion.”  And  so  Mr. 
Reynolds,*  a most  perfect  and  agreeable  gentleman,  would  have  painted 
my  wife ; but  I knew  what  his  price  was,  and  did  not  choose  to  incur 
that  expense.  I wish  I had  now,  for  the  sake  of  the  children,  that 
they  might  see  what  yonder  face  was  like  some  five-and-thirty  years 
ago.  To  me,  Madam,  ’tis  the  same  now  as  ever  ; and  your  ladyship  is 
always  young ! 

What  annoyed  Mrs.  Warrington  with  Dr.  Johnson  more  than  his 
contradictions,  his  sputterings,  and  his  dirty  nails,  was,  I think,  an 
unfavourable  opinion  which  he  formed  of  my  new  tragedy.  Hagan 
once  proposed  that  he  should  read  some  scenes  from  it  after  tea. 

“ Nay,  sir,  conversation  is  better,”  says  the  Doctor.  “ I can  read  for 
myself,  or  hear  you  at  the  theatre.  I had  rather  hear  Mrs.  Warring- 
ton’s artless  prattle  than  your  declamation  of  Mr.  Warrington’s  deca- 
syllabics. Tell  us  about  your  household  affairs,  madam,  and  whether 
His  Excellency  your  father  is  well,  and  whether  you  made  the  pudden 
and  the  butter  sauce.  The  butter  sauce  was  delicious  ! ” (He  loved  it 
so  well  that  he  had  kept  a large  quantity  in  the  bosom  of  a very  , dingy 
shirt.)  “ You  made  it  as  though  you  loved  me.  You  helped  me  as 
though  you  loved  me,  though  you  don’t.” 

“ Faith,  sir,  you  are  taking  some  of  the  present  away  with  you  in 
your  waistcoat,”  says  Hagan,  with  much  spirit. 

“ Sir,  you  are  rude  ! ” bawls  the  Doctor.  “ You  are  unacquainted 
with  the  first  principles  of  politeness,  which  is  courtesy  before  ladies. 
Having  received  an  University  education,  I am  surprised  that  you 
have  not  learned  the  rudiments  of  politeness.  I respect  Mrs.  War- 
rington. I should  never  think  of  making  personal  remarks  about  her 
guests  before  her ! ” 

“Then,  sir,”  says  Hagan,  fiercely,  “why  did  you  speak  of  my 
theatre  ?” 

“ Sir,  you  are  saucy  !”  roars  the  Doctor. 

“ Be  te  fabula ,”  says  the  actor.  “ I think  it  is  your  waistcoat  that 
is  saucy.  Madam,  shall  I make  some  punch  in  the  way  we  make  it 
in  Ireland?” 

The  Doctor,  puffing,  and  purple  in  the  face,  was  wiping  the  dingy 
shirt  with  a still  more  dubious  pocket-handkerchief,  which  he  then 
applied  to  his  forehead.  After  this  exercise,  lie  blew  a hyperborean 
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whistle,  as  if  to  blow  his  wrath  away.  “ It  is  dc  me,  sir — though,  as  a 
young  man,  perhaps  you  need  not  have  told  me  so.” 

“ 1 drop  my  point,  sir  ! If  you  have  been  wrong,  I am  sure  I am 
bound  to  ask  your  pardon  for  setting  you  so  ! ” says  Mr.  Hagan,  with 
a fine  bow. 

“Doesn’t  he  look  like  a god?”  says  Maria,  clutching  my  wife’s 
hand  : and  indeed  Mr.  Hagan  did  look  like  a handsome  young  gentle- 
man. His  colour  had  risen  ; he  had  put  his  hand  to  his  breast  with  a 
noble  air  : Chamont  or  Castalio  could  not  present  himself  better. 

“ Let  me  make  you  some  lemonade,  sir ; my  papa  has  sent  us  a box 
of  fresh  limes.  May  we  send  you  some  to  the  Temple  ?” 

“ Madam,  if  they  stay  in  your  house  they  will  lose  their  quality 
and  turn  sweet,”  says  the  Doctor.  “ Mr.  Hagan,  you  are  a young 
saucebox,  that’s  what  you  are  ! Ho  ! ho  ! It  is  I have  been  wrong.” 

“ O my  lord,  my  Polidore  ! ” bleats  Lady  Maria,  when  she  was 
alone  in  my  wife’s  drawing.room  : 

“ £ 0,  I could  hear  thee  talk  for  ever  thus, 

Eternally  admiring, — fix  and  gaze 

On  those  dear  eyes,  for  every  glance  they  send 

Darts  through  my  soul,  and  fills  my  heart  with  rapture  ! ’ 

Thou  knowest  not,  my  Theo,  what  a pearl  and  paragon  of  a man  my 
Castalio  is  ; my  Chamont,  my — O,  dear  me,  child,  what  a pity  it  is 
that  in  your  husband’s  tragedy  he  should  have  to  take  the  horrid  name 
of  Captain  Smith  ! ” 

Upon  this  Tragedy  not  only  my  literary  hopes,  but  much  of  my 
financial  prospects  were  founded.  My  brother’s  debts  discharged,  mv 
mother’s  drafts  from  home  duly  honoured,  my  own  expenses  paid,  which, 
though  moderate,  were  not  inconsiderable, — pretty  nearly  the  whole  of 
my  patrimony  had  been  spent,  and  this  auspicious  moment  I must 
choose  for  my  marriage  ! I could  raise  money  on  my  inheritance : that 
was  not  impossible,  though  certainly  costly.  My  mother  could  not  leave 
her  eldest  son  without  a maintenance,  whatever  our  quarrels  might  be.  I 
had  health,  strength,  good  wits,  some  friends,  and  reputation — above 
all,  my  famous  tragedy,  which  the  manager  had  promised  to  perform, 
and  upon  the  proceeds  of  this  I counted  for  my  present  support.  What 
becomes  of  the  arithmetic  of  youth  ? How  do  we  then  calculate  that  a 
hundred  pounds  is  a maintenance,  and  a thousand  a fortune  ? How 
did  I dare  play  against  Fortune  with  such  odds?  I succeeded,  I 
remember,  in  convincing  my  dear  General,  and  he  left  home  convinced 
that  his  son-in-law  had  for  the  present  necessity  at  least  a score  of 
hundred  pounds  at  his  command.  He  and  his  dear  Molly  had  begun 
life  with  less,  and  the  Ravens  had  somehow  always  fed  them.  As  for 
the  women,  the  question  of  poverty  was  one  of  pleasure  to  those  senti- 
mental souls,  and  Aunt  Lambert,  for  her  part,  declared  it  would  be 
wicked  and  irreligious  to  doubt  of  a provision  being  made  for  her 
children.  Was  the  Righteous  ever  forsaken?  Did  the  Just  man  ever 
have  to  beg  his  bread  ? She  knew  better  than  that ! “ No,  no,  my 
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dears  ! I am  not  going  to  be  afraid  on  that  account,  I warrant  you  ! 
Look  at  me  and  my  General ! ” 

Theo  believed  all  I said  and  wished  to  believe  myself.  So  we 
actually  began  life  upon  a capital  of  Five  Acts,  and  about  three  hundred 
pounds  of  ready  money  in  hand  ! 

Well,  the  time  of  the  appearance  of  the  famous  tragedy  drew  near, 
and  my  friends  canvassed  the  town  to  get  a body  of  supporters  for  the 
opening  night.  I am  ill  at  asking  favours  from  the  great ; but  when 
my  Lord  Wrotliam  came  to  London,  I went,  with  Theo  in  my  hand, 
to  wait  on  his  lordship,  who  received  us  kindly,  out  of  regard  for  his 
old  friend,  her  father — though  he  good-naturedly  shook  a finger  at  me 
(at  which  my  little  wife  hung  down  her  head),  for  having  stole  a march 
on  the  good  General.  However,  he  would  do  his  best  for  her  father’s 
daughter  ; hoped  for  a success  ; said  he  had  heard  great  things  of  the 
piece ; and  engaged  a number  of  places  for  himself  and  his  friends. 
But  this  patron  secured,  I had  no  other.  “ Mon  cher,  at  my  age,”  says 
the  Baroness,  “ I should  bore  myself  to  death  at  a tragedy  : but  I will 
do  my  best ; and  I will  certainly  send  my  people  to  the  boxes.  Yes  ! 
Case  in  his  best  black  looks  like  a nobleman  ; and  Brett  in  one  of  my 
gowns,  has  a faux  air  de  moi  which  is  quite  distinguished.  Put  down 
my  name  for  two  in  the  front  boxes.  Good  bye,  my  dear.  Bonne 
chance  ! ” The  Dowager  Countess  presented  compliments  (on  the  back 
of  the  nine  of  clubs),  had  a card  party  that  night,  and  was  quite  sorry 
she  and  Fanny  could  not  go  to  my  tragedy.  As  for  my  uncle  and 
Lady  Warrington,  they  were  out  of  the  question.  After  the  affair  of 
the  sedan  chair  I might  as  well  have  asked  Queen  Elizabeth  to  go  to 
Druiy  Lane.  These  were  all  my  friends — that  host  of  aristocratic 
connexions  about  whom  poor  Sampson  had  bragged;  and  on  the 
strength  of  whom,  the  manager,  as  he  said,  had  given  Mr.  Hagan 
his  engagement ! “ Where  was  my  Lord  Bute  ? Had  I not  promised 

his  lordship  should  come  ? ” he  asks  snappishly,  taking  snuff  (how  dif- 
ferent from  the  brisk,  and  engaging,  and  obsequious  little  manager  of 
six  months  ago  ! ) — “ I promised  Lord  Bute  should  come?” 

“ Yes,”  says  Mr.  Garrick,  “ and  her  Boyal  Highness  the  Princess 
of  Wales,  and  his  Majesty  too.” 

Poor  Sampson  owned  that  he,  buoyed  up  by  vain  hopes,  had  pro- 
mised the  appearance  of  these  august  personages. 

The  next  day  at  rehearsal,  matters  were  worse  still,  and  the  manager 
in  a fury. 

* Great  Heavens,  sir!”  says  he,  “into  what  a pretty  guet-d-pens 
have  you  led  me!  Look  at  that  letter,  sir  ! — read  that  letter  ! 5 And 
he  hands  me  one. 

“ My  Dear  Sir  ” (said  the  letter), — “ I have  seen  his  Lordship, 
and  conveyed  to  him  Mr.  Warrington’s  request  that  he  would  honour 
the  tragedy  of  Pocahontas  by  his  presence.  His  Lordship  is  a patron 
of  the  drama,  and  a magnificent  friend  of  all  the  liberal  arts ; but  he 
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desires  me  to  say  that  he  cannot  think  of  attending  himself,  much  less 
of  asking  his  Gracious  Master  to  witness  the  performance  of  a play,  a 
principal  part  in  which  is  given  to  an  actor  who  has  made  a clandestine 
marriage  with  a daughter  of  one  of  his  Majesty’s  nobility. 

“ Your  well  wisher, 

“Mr.  D.  Garrick,  "Saunders  McDuff. 

‘ 1 M the  Theatre  Royal  in  Drury  Lane.” 


t Theo  had  a nice  dinner  waiting  for  me  after  the  rehearsal. 

1 pleaded  fatigue  as  the  reason  for  looking  so  pale  : I did  not  dare  to 
convey  to  her  this  dreadful  news. 
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Oils  sold  without  the  guarantee  of  such  an  auth  n y tong*  that  it  does  not  cause  the  nausea  and  indiges- 

Brown  Cod  Liver  Oil.”  

G.  H.  BARLOW,  Esq.,  M.D.,  F.R.C.P., 

Physician  to  Guy's  Hospital , Author  of  “ A Manual  op  the  Practice  op  Medicine,”  Ac.  Ac. 
haPe'b^^^ 

use  of  that  substance  is  indicated.”  

CHARLES  COWAN,  Esq.,  M.D.,  L.R.C.S.E., 

Senior  Physician  to  the  Royal  Berkshire  Hospital,  Consulting  Physician  to  the  Beading  Dispensary,  Ac.  Ac. 

“ Dr  Cowan  is  triad  to  find  that  the  Profession  has  some  reasonable  guarantee  for  a genuine  article.  The 
material  now sold varies  in  almost  every  establishment  where  it  is  purchased,  and  a tendency  to  prefer  a colour- 
material  now  sola  varies  in  aim . ultimately  jeopardize  the  reputation  of  an  unquestionably  valuable 

SM£  folhe  Ma°teHa  Du.Ve  j’onoh  every  success  in  his  meritorious  undertaking’* 

C.  RADCLYFFE  HALL,  Esq.,  M.D.,  F.R.C.P.E., 

Physician  to  the  Hospital  for  Consumption,  Torquay,  Author  of  " Torouat  in  it.  Medical  A.pect,”  Ac.  he. 

110  ^b^te^wUh  Ihr^i^gestiT^orgAn^  ^pecially^^thOTe  patient.  Twbo  Consider  thw^Srea^^b. 
Sou.?  iX  ca?3eT9^?i?e?orderucbaron^itria  moreCp;ilifbible  m /ost  patient,  than  the  other  Hind,  of  Cod 
Liver  Oil ; it  is  stronger,  and  consequently  a smaller  dose  is  sufficient. 

j RICHARD  MOORE  LAWRANCE,  Esq.,  M.D. 

Phumrian  to  H R H.  the  Duke  of  Saxe-Coburg  and  Gotha,  Ophthalmic  Surgeon  to  the  Great  Northern  Hospital , #c. 
Physic  _ • t d Cod  Liver  oil,  and  so  impressed  am  I with  its  superiority,  that  I invariably 

nreseribfu  in  preference  to  any  other,  feeling  assured  that  I am  recommending  a genome  article,  and  not  a 
Manufactured1 compound,  in  which  the  efficacy  of  this  invaluable  medicine  is  destroyea.” 

™ on  de  Jongh’s  Light-Brown  Cod  Liver  Oil  is  sold  only  in  bottles;  each  bottle  being  sealed  with  a 
metallic  camule  and  bearing  beneath  the  pink  outside  wrapper  a label  with  Dr.  de  Jongh’s  stamp 
and  signature,  and  to  these  capsules  and  marks  purchasers  are  earnestly  requested  to  pay  particular  attention. 

WITHOUT  THESE  NONE  CAN  POSSIBLY  BE  GENUINE. 

full  directions  eor  use  accompany  each  bottle. 

IMPERIAL  Half-Pints  (10  ounces),  2*.  6 d.  Tints  (20  ounces),  4a.  0 d.  Quarts  (40  ounces),  9a. 

Sold  by  ANSAR,  HARFORD,  & Co.,  77,  STRAND,  LONDON,  W.C., 

Dr.  de  Jonqh’s  .of.  accrued  “*  ^ 

TWflrt'DTisxrT  PATTTTOTJ  —The  public  are  solicitously  cautioned  against  intrusive  attempts  frequently 
IMP  Oft  1 ArJ  1 taui -"WJ*  ( ovcr  scrupulous  Chemists , not  satisfied  with  the  legitimate  profits  of  trade, 

madchy  apP^Myresn^'emicM^  ^ ^ ^ ^ fal,aciom  pret  that  lhey  an  the  same 

to  induce  them  to  pure  . . ciou , 1 where  this  discreditable  course  u pursued,  purchasers  arc  earnestly 

re^< ^fudto  apply"  i‘Tetlyt9to  Dr.  de  Jonuh’s  Agents  in  London,  who  mill  enable  then  to  obtain  the  Oil  without 
any  additional  charge. 


CHARLES  KNIGHTS 

POPULAR  HISTORY  OF  ENGLAND. 

rrilE  FIVE  VOLUMES  of  this  Hwtay,  which 

1 also  been  issued  in  Forty  Monthly  Parts  the  ob:ect  0f  the  author  to  close  a 

Invasion  of  Ctesar  to  the  Death  of  Queen  An“e-  . . . D aJstv  under  which  these  realms 

HISTORY  OF  ENGLAND  UNDER  THE  nOUSE  OF  BRUNSW ICk. 

It  is  the  author's  intention  to  comprise  this  eY  *“h  J^ticmateriTlsfor  such  a History, 

plete  the  entire  work.  The  vast  accumuUtmn  of  new  ^d  ^ far  more  onerous 

even  up  to  our  own  immediate  times,  reiidcre  an  ad  q d.  of  the  historian  so  to  master 

than  any  portion  of  his  previous  labours.  It  s . ...  :n  producing  even  such  a com- 

these  voluminous  details,  as ; at  ^“^^Xfautho^more^  definitely  to  arrange  the  proportions 
pendium  as  that  contemplated.  To  enable  the  lfttion  of  * ew  materials,  it  is  necessary 

ttrSt’  Tndh„Scen  ofCthe  periodical  subscribers  to  the  work,  by  -spending  for 
one  month  the  issue  of  the  First  Part  of  Volume  V . , nrun3Wick  will  be 

Part  XLI.,  commencing  the  History  of  England  under  the  ous 
published  on  the  1st  of  July. 

LONDON : BRADBURY  AND  EVANS,  ll/BOUVEBIE  STREET. 


SELECT  MEDICAL  OPINIONS. 

The  following  are  selected  from  nredical  opinions  in  commendation 

of  DR.  DE  JONGH’S  Light-Brown  Cod  Liver  Oil 

The  late  JONATHAN  PEREIRA,  M.D.,  F.R.S.,  F.L.S., 

Professor  at  the  University  of  London , fc.  fc. 

“ My  dear  Sir,— I wi!8.T®'7  LiyerOT.^ItOwas'flttin  j^hat  thc^Author  of  the'bcet  an^yris”nd'vnvMt§^ 

S into^h^prop^er^tSi^Uho^dhimMUb^ePuneyoronhis  qQa 

<•  I feel,  however,  some  diffidence  m ventunng  to  MM tyh°a  n0^ne  cun  bf  better,  and  few  so  well,  acquainted 

of  This6  medicine  a,  yourself,  whom  I regard  as  the  highest  authonty 

0n  ^I6cabiC,  however,  have  no  hesitation 

. ««  Finsbury  Square,  London,  April  16, 1851. 

««  To  Dr.  de  Jongh.”  _ J 

A.  B.  GRANVILLE,  Esq.,  M.D.,  F.R.S., 

Autkor  o/-  Th,  Spas  op  0.^)  “ T»  Spa.  o,  ^^;’;;;0c^rvdyffiffi.H,pr^<t'and  ha. 

Oils  sold  without  the  guarantee  of  such  an  authonty  as  ue  J g not  cause  the  nausea  and  indiges- 

kind  produces  the  desired  effect  in  a porter  than  ^^XJniiand  Oils.  The  Oil  being,  moreover,  much 
^ rrffpn  rnnsenuent  on  the  administration  o.  tnc  pale  ^uounoi for  Dju  Jongh’s  Lieht- 


New  Serial  Work  by  the  Author  of  “ Sponge’s  Tour,” 
“Handley  Cross,”  Illustrated  by  JOHN  LEECH. 


On  the  30 th  June  will  be  published,  price  Is.,  the  First  Monthly  Number  of 

PLAIN  OR  RINGLETS? 

BY  THE  AUTHOR  OF  ‘‘SPONGE’S  TOUR,”  “ASK  MAMMA,”  &c. 

To  l e completed  in  Thirteen  Monthly  Numbers,  uniform  with  “ Sponge’s  Tour.” 
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WITH  COLOURED  ILLUSTRATIONS  AND  WOODCUTS  BY 

JOHN  LEECH. 


PUBLISHED  BY  BRADBURY  & EVANS,  11,  BOUVERIE  STREET. 


occasion^ir^fequenfc^speciall^a^ucii^ime^^h^present^vliei^avice 

and  warning  relative  to  unreasonable  panic  and  ruinous  speculation  are  of 
almost  priceless  value ; and  the  Public  will  find  that  no  such  opportunity 
is  neglected  by  the  Daily  News. 

The  Parliamentary  and  Law  Keports  of  the  Daily  News  are  acknow- 
ledged to  be  second  to  none;  and  in  all  the  divisions  of  news,  whether 
Home  or  Foreign,  it  is  able,  by  the  largeness  of  its  staff  of  correspondents 
and  agents,  to  meet  every  requirement  of  the  times. 

In  Literature,  Music,  the  Drama,  and  the  Fine  Arts,  the  utmost  care 
is  taken  to  supply  the  Public  with  sound  and  impartial  criticisms,  and 
prompt  and  accurate  information. 

The  Daily  News  is  now  published  at  a price  which  brings  it  within 
the  reach  of  almost  every  class;  and  as  the  circle  of  its  readers  has  widened, 
the  variety  of  its  contents  has  been  duly  secured. 


Orders  to  be  given  to  any  News  Agent,  or  to  be  addressed  to  the 
Publisher,  W.  K.  Hales,  Daily  News  Office,  10,  Bouverie  Street,  Fleet 
Street,  London,  E.  C. 


THE  DAILY  NEWS, 


PRICE  THREEPENCE, 

FIRST  CLASS  LONDON  PAPER-ESTABLISHED  1846. 


In  Politics,  the  Daily  News  has,  from  its  establishment,  maintained 
an  independent  course,  having  the  single  aim  of  advancing  Liberal  opinions, 
regardless  of  the  selfish  interests  of  faction.  The  services  it  has  rendered 
in  the  successive  triumphs  of  the  cause  of  Civil  and  Religious  Liberty  are 
known  and  appreciated.  In  the  Daily  News,  Reform  in  all  its  develop- 
ments— educational,  social,  sanatory — possesses  a faithful  chronicler  ; and  in 
this  characteristic,  as  in  others,  the  consistency  of  its  advocacy  has  increased 
the  sources  of  its  intelligence. 

The  character  of  the  Paper  stands  deservedly  high  in  reference  to  its 
Foreign  Correspondence,  and  the  arrangements  made  by  the  Conductors  for 
securing  early  information  of  the  War  in  Italy,  and  of  all  circumstances 
connected  with  it,  are,  it  is  believed,  unsurpassed  in  the  English  Press.  No 
efforts  have  been  spared  to  obtain  the  fullest  accounts ; and  the  special 
advantages  possessed  by  the  Daily  News,  ensure  that  its  intelligence  will 
be  impartial  and  trustworthy. 

Of  the  repute  which  the  Daily  News  has  won  by  its  mercantile  and 
commercial  reports,  and  by  the  honesty  and  soundness  of  its  comments 
upon  monetary  affairs,  the  Conductors  have  every  reason  to  be  proud.  The 
occasions  are  frequent,  especially  at  such  times  as  the  present,  when  advice 
and  warning  relative  to  unreasonable  panic  and  ruinous  speculation  are  of 
almost  priceless  value ; and  the  Public  will  find  that  no  such  opportunity 
is  neglected  by  the  Daily  News. 

The  Parliamentary  and  Law  Reports  of  the  Daily  News  are  acknow- 
ledged to  be  second  to  none ; and  in  all  the  divisions  of  news,  whether 
Home  or  Foreign,  it  is  able,  by  the  largeness  of  its  staff  of  correspondents 
and  agents,  to  meet  every  requirement  of  the  times. 

In  Literature,  Music,  the  Drama,  and  the  Fine  Arts,  the  utmost  care 
is  taken  to  supply  the  Public  with  sound  and  impartial  criticisms,  and 
prompt  and  accurate  information. 

The  Daily  News  is  now  published  at  a price  which  brings  it  within 
the  reach  of  almost  every  class ; and  as  the  circle  of  its  readers  has  widened, 
the  variety  of  its  contents  has  been  duly  secured. 


Orders  to  be  given  to  any  News  Agent,  or  to  be  addressed  to  the 
Publisher,  W.  K.  Hales,  Daily  News  Office,  10,  Bouverie  Street,  Fleet 
Street,  London,  E.  C. 
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MAPPIN’S  CUTLERY  & ELECTRO-SILVER  PLATE. 

MESSRS.  MAPPIN  BROTHERS, 

MANUFACTURERS  BY  SPECIAL  APPOINTMENT  TO  THE  QUEEN,  4 

Ar#»  the  nnW  Sheffield  makers  who  swrnlv  the  consumer  direct  in  London.  Tlieir  London  Show-Rooms,  67  and 

‘he  largest  stock  of  Cutlery  and  E'ectro.Silyer  Plate 
in  the  world,  which  is  transmitted  direct  from  their  manufactory,  Queen  s Cutlery  Works,  Sheffield. 

ELECTRO-SILVER.  SPOONS  & FORKS, 

FULL  SIZE. 

Fiddle 
Pattern. 

£ s.  d. 

12  Table  Forks,  best  quality  1 16 


12  Table  Spoons  do. 

12  Dessert  Forks  do. 

12  Dessert  Spoons  do. 

12  Tea  Spoons  do. 

2 Sauce  Ladles  do. 

1 Gravy  Spoon  do. 

4 Salt  Spoons  (gib  bowls) 
1 Mustard  Spoon  do. 

1 Pair  Suitar  Tongs  do. 

1 Pair  Fish  Carvers  do. 

1 Butter  Knife  do. 

1 Soup  Ladle  do. 

6 Egg  Spoons  (gilt)  do. 


1 16 

i ? 
0 16 
0 8 
0 7 
0 6 
0 1 

0 3 

1 0 
0 3 
0 12 
0 10 


Double 

King's 

Lily 

Thread. 

Pattern. 

Pattern. 

£ s.  d. 

£ s. 

d. 

£ B. 

d. 

2 14 

0 

3 0 

0 

3 12 

0 

2 14 

0 

3 0 

0 

3 12 

0 

2 0 

0 

2 4 

0 

2 14 

0 

2 0 

0 

2 4 

0 

2 14 

0 

l 4 

0 

1 7 

0 

1 16 

0 

0 10 

0 

0 11 

0 

0 13 

0 

0 10 

6 

0 11 

0 

0 13 

0 

0 10 

0 

0 12 

0 

0 14 

0 

0 2 

6 

0 3 

0 

0 3 

6 

0 5 

6 

0 6 

0 

0 7 

0 

1 10 

0 

1 14 

0 

1 18 

0 

0 5 

0 

0 6 

0 

0 7 

0 

0 16 

0 

0 17 

6 

1 0 

0 

0 15 

0 

0 18 

0 

1 1 

0 

15  16 

6 

17  13 

6 

21  4 

6 

MAPPIN’S  POCKET  KNIVES,  PRUNING* 
KNIVES,  SCISSORS,  &c., 

In  every  variety,  warranted  good  by  the  Makers. 


Any  article  can  be  had  separately  at  the  same  prices. 

One  set  of  4 Corner  Dishes  (forming  8 Dishes),  .£8  8s.;  One 
Set  of  4 Dish  Covers— vis.,  one  20-inch,  one  18-inch,  and  two  14- 
inCh— £10  10s.;  Cruet  Frame,  4 Glass,  24s. ; Full-size  Tea  and 
Coffee  Service,  £9  10s.  A Costly  Book  of  Engravings,  with  Prices 
attached,  may  be  had  on  application. 

Ordinary 
Quality. 

£ *.  d. 

Two  Dozen  Full-Size  Table  Knives, 

Ivory  Handles_  . 


Medium  Best 
Quality.  Quality. 

£ s.  d.  £ s.  d 


_vory  ImuuicB  . • • 

14  Doz.  Full-Size  Cheese  ditto 
One  Pair  Regular  Meat  Carver* 
One  '’air  Extra-Sized  ditto  . 
One  Pair  Poultry  Carvers 
Oue  Steel  for  Sharpening  • 


3 6 
1 14 
0 11 
0 12 
0 11 
0 4 


4 12  0 
2 11  0 
0 15  6 
0 16  6 
0 15  6 
0 6 0 


£4  16  0 6 18  6 9 16  6 


w Complete  Service 

Messrs.  Maffin’s  Table  Knives  still  maintain  their  unrivalled 
superiority;  all  their  blades  being  their  own  Sheffield  manufac- 
ture, are  of  the  very  first  quality,  with  secure  Ivory  Handles, 
which  do  not  come  loose  in  hot  water;  and  the  difference  in  price 
is  occasioned  solely  by  the  superior  quality  and  thickness  of  the 
Ivory  Handles. 

MAPPIN  BROTHERS,  67  and  68,  King  William-street,  City, 
London ; Manufactory,  Queen’s  Cutlery  Works,  Sheffield. 


MESSES.  MAPPIN’S 


DRESSING  CASES  AND  TRAVELLING  RAGS, 


BENT  DIRECT  FROM  THEIR  MANUFACTORY. 


Ladies’  Travelling  Toilette 
and  Dressing-Bag,  fitted 
complete,  £4  15s. 


Mappin’s  Gentle- 
men’s Dressing-Case, 
fitted  complete,  £1  Is. 


Mappin’s  Solid  Leather 
Dressing-Case,  fitted 
complete,  £2  2s. 


Gentlemen’s  Travelling 
Dressing-Bag,  fitted  com- 
plete, £4  8s. 


Messrs.  MAPPIN  BROTHERS  respectfully  invite  buyers  to  inspect  their  unprecedented^^ 
for  beauty  of  design,  exquisite  workmanship,  and  novelty,  stands  unrivalled.  Their  Illustrated  Lata  gue, 
which  is  continually  receiving  additions  of  new  designs,  will  be  forwarded  post  free  on  application. 

MAPPIN  BROTHERS, 

Queen’s  Cutlery  Works,  Sheffield ; and  67,  King  William  Street,  London, 

WHERE  THE  STOCK  IS  SENT  DIRECT  FROM  THE  MANUFACTORY. 


®o,ooo  bases 


Have  been  effected  without  medicine,  inconvenience,  *or  expense,  of  Indigestion  (dyspepsia) 
constipation,  flatulency,  phlegm,  nervousness,  biliousness,  liver  complaints,  hysteria,  neuralgia? 
sleeplessness,  acidity,  palpitation, \heartb urn,  eruptions,  impurtfies,  irritability . low  spirits’ 
diarrhoea,  dysentery,  hemorrhoids,  headache,  noises^n  the  head  and^edts, "debility,  despondency’ 
cramps,  spasms,  nausea  an^'^ckness '(during,  pregnancy  or  at  sea).  Sinking  fits,  cough,  asthtna 
bronchitis,  consumption,  also  Children’s  compfaints,  ^re  effectually  removed  bj  • * 


DU  BARRY’S  DELICIOUS  flfALTH-RESTOMKC 

REVALENTA  ARABICA  FOOD,  i 


Which  saves  50  times  its  cost  in  other  remedies,  and  restores  the  faculty  of  digestion,  and  nei'VouV 
and  muscular  energy  to  the  most  enfpeble'd.  •’  ^ . 


We  extract  a few  out  of  the  many  thousand  expressions  of  gtatitiCdp  from  invalids  thus  cyred  s 

Cure  No.  42,116.  Major  Edie,  jf  liver  and  kidney 
disease,  and  total  prostration  of  atrfcrigth. 

Cure  No.  36,418.  Kev.  Dr.  Minster,  o^i 
and  daily  vomitings. 


Cure  No.  71,  of  Dyspepsia,  from  the  Right  Hon.  the 
Lord  Stuart  de  Decies.  “ Dromana,  Cappoquin,  County 
Waterford.  I have  derived  considerable  benefit  from 
Du  Harry’s  Revalenta  Arabica  Food,  and  consider  it 
due  to  yourselves  and  the  public  to  authorise  the  publi- 
cation of  these  lines.  Stuart  de  Decies.” 

Cure  No.  49,832.  “ Fifty  years’  indescribable  agony 
from  dyspepsia,  nervousness,  asthma,  cough,  constipa- 
tion, flatulency,  spasms,  sickness  at  the  stomach  and 
vomiting,  have  been  removed  by  Du  Barry’s  excellent 
Food.  Maria  Joly,  Wortham  Ling,  near  Diss,  Norfolk.” 

Cure  No.  53,816,  Field  Marshall  the  Duke  of  Pluskow, 
of  dyspepsia,  constipation,  nervousness,  and  liver  com- 
plaints, which  had  resisted  all  baths  and  medical  treat- 
ment. * , * 

Cure  No.  47,121.  Miss,  Elizabeth  Jaebbs,  of  Nazing 
Vicarage.  Waltham  Cross,  Herts,  of  extreihe  nervous- 
ness** indigestion,  gatherihgsfc.low  spirits,'  and  nervous 
fancies.  * . 

Cure  No.  48,314.  Miss  Elizabeth  Yeoman,  Gateacre, 
near  Liverpool,  of  ten  years’  dyspepsia;  and  all  the 
horrors  of  nervous  irritability. 

Cure  No.  18,216.  Dr.  Andrew  Urb,  of  constipation, 
dyspepsia,  nervous  irritability. 

Cure  No.  34,210.  Dr.  Shorland,  of  dropsy  and*debiiity. 

Cure  No.  36,212.  Captain  Allan,  of  epileptic  fits. 


cramps,  spasms, 

• \ 

Dr.  Ilarvey,  of  diarrhoea  and  de- . 


Cure  No.  £6,418. 
bility. 

Cure  No.  39.628.  Dr.  Wurtzer,  of  consumption. 

Cure  No.  32,880,  William  Hunt,  Esq.,  Barrister,  of 
paralysis.  ' 

.Cure  No.  46,270.  Mr.«Jamfes4  Roberts,  Timber  Mer- 
chant, of  Frimtey,  of  thirty  years’  disease  * lungs, Spirting 
of  blood,  liver  derangement,  partial  deafness. 

Cure  No.  180.  “ Tjventy-five  years’ nervousness,  con- 
stipation, indigestion,  and  debility,  from  which  1 Lave 
suffered  great  misery,  ®nd  wh-ch  no  medicine  could 
remove  or  relieve,  have  been  effectually  cured  by  Du." 
Barry’s  Food  in  a very  short  time.  W.  B.  Reeves,  181, 
Fleet-stteet,  London.” 

• Cure  No.  4,20S.  “ Eight  years’  dyspepsia,  nervous- 

ne8s,«debility,  with  cramps*  spasms,  and  nausea,  have 
been  effectually  cured  byDu  Barry’s  health-restoring 
Food.  Rev.  John  W.  Flavell,  Ridlington  Rectory, 
Norfolk.” 


Cure  No.  3, *906.  “ Thirteen  years’  cOuph,  indigestion, 
and  general  debility,  have  been  removed  by  Dif  B irry’s 
excellent  Food.  James  Porter,  Athol-street%  Perfclj.” 

Suitably  packed  for  all.fclknates,  and  with  full  instructions.  In  canisters,  1 lb.  2s.  9d.;  21b 
4s.  6d. : 5 lb.  11s. ; 12  \b.  22s. ; Sfiper-refined  quality,  101b.  33s.  The  101b.  and  121b.  Canisters 
are  forwarded  carriage  free,  on  receipt  of  Post  office  order. 

Barry 
Her 


arry  Du  Barry  & Co.,  77,  Regetft-street,  London ; Fortnum,  Mason,  and  Co.,  Purveyors  to 
Majesty,  1 82, 'Piccadilly ; Ahbis  & Qo.,  60,  Gracecbuich-street,  63  and  15f),  Oxford-street; 
330,  Strand  ; and  through  all  Grocers  Rr.d  Chemists,  in  town  and  Country. 


RAREY’S  HORSE1  AND  CATTLE  IMPROVING  POOD. 


Is  equally  adapted  to  improve  the  slamina  o5  ill-conditioned  Horses,*  Cows,  Bullocku,  Calves, 
Sheep,  and  Pigs.  It  cau^ps  no  extra  expense,  as  & contains  far  more  and  better  nourishment  ' 
than  its  cost  of  l£d.  per  feed  supplies  in ’corn  or  hcay;  hence  ensures  an  actual  saving  in  tjie 
keep.  But  its  principal  advantage^  are'  a great  ‘ improvement  in  the  dige’sfrve  functions,  the 
stamina  and  general  condition  ;of  horses,  enabling  them  to  perform  far  more  labour  without 
getting  distressed.  It  imparts  new  vigour  to  sick*  debilitated,  qr  old  apparently  worn  out ' 
horses,  and  it  puts  rapidly  the  finest  flesh  on  cattle  generally  and  improves  the  milk  in  cows,  as 
it  enables  them  to  extract  the  eiftire  nourishment *out  of  everything  they  feed  on. 

Rarey  & Co.,  77,  Regent’s  Quadrant,  Piccadilly,  ’London*  Tacked*  in  Tins*  of  about  90  feed, . 
11s.;  in  Casks  of  about  450  feed.  50s. ; of  abopt  1000  feed,.£5,i)eing  about  l^d.  per  feed.  Tins 
and  Casks  forwarded  on  receipt  of  Post-ojfica’  Order.  ' * . * 


DE.  PALL  ACE'S  FILLS  AND  OINTMENT  ' 


Are  prepared  upon  scientific  principles  without  mercury,  to'prevfent  the  danger  and  injury 
resulting  from  quack  preparations ; they  purify,  regulate,  and  strengthen  the  system,  and  cure 
effectually  dyspepsia  (bad  digestion),  bile,  flatulency,  constipation,  liver  ^nd  stomach  complaints, , 
and’ all  internal  disorders;  and  the  OINTMENT  heals  sores,  \younds,  ulcers,  boils,  burns,  car-.. 


buncles,  chaps,  pimples,  diseases  of  the  scalp,  &c.  Both  Pills*and',Omtment  are  carefully  packed 
for  all  climates,  at  Is.  1£(\.,  2s.  9d.,  and  4s.  fid. ; or  free  by  post  on  receipt  of  stamps,  Is.  4d., 
3s.  Id.,  or  4s.  lOd.  • . ?f  •.  • * 


3s.  Id.,  or  4s.  lOd.  * - 

London  Agents,  Hanna y,  63,  Oxfcrrd-street ; Sanger,  150,  Oxford-street,  and  may  be  ordered* . 
through  all  Medicine  vendors.  .*’*'**•  / , 


’ ; 


BRADBURY  AND  kVaNS,  PBINTKRS,  WHITEKRfARS. 


CHRISTENING-ROBES  for  PRESENTS 

2a  GUINEAS. 


BABIES’ 
HOODS, 
i GUINEA. 


BABIES’ 

CLOAKS, 

1 GUINEA. 


BABIES’  BERCEAIT-NETTES,  2*  GUINEAS. 

Baby  Linen,  in  Complete  Seta,  of  Varied  Qualities. 

All  the  beautiful  Material* 
used  in  the  business 
Sold  by  the  Yard. 

marriage  outfits  complete. 

Everything  necessary  for  the  “ Trousseau,” 
as  well  as  the  inexpensive  things  required  for  the 
«•  Indian  Voyage.” 

White  Dressing  Gowns,  1 Guinea; 

Cotton  Hosiery,  2s.  6d. ; 

Patent  Corsets,  16s.  6d. ; 

Real  Balbriggan  Hosiery. 

ijrpjjQj  part  of  the  business  under  the 

MANAGEMENT  OF  MRS.  TAYLOR. 


LADIES’  BIDING  TROUSERS, 

Chamois  Leather,  with  Black  Feet. 

Waterproof  Riding  Talma,  li  Guinea. 

Young  Gentlemen’s  Superfine  Cloth  Jackets,  35s.  | 

School  ditto,  25s. 

Young  Gentlemen's  Shirts,  5s.  6d. 

Naval  Cadets’  Outfits,  complete. 

BIDING  HABITS,  5i  TO  8 GUINEAS. 

Linsey  Riding  Habita 
for  little  Girls, 

24  Guineas. 

Everything  of  the  Superior  Excellence  for  which  the  House  has  been  celebrated  for 

Thirty  Years. 


53,  BAKER  STREET. 


_UL  ft  T A Y 1 

u 

7 

) R. 

VICTORIA  COLLEGE 
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VICTORIA,  E.C. 

No.  XX.— June,  1859. 


VIRGINIANS  ADVERTISER. 


T.  A.  SIMPSON  & CO. 


54,  RECENT  STREET,  AND  8,  BEAK  STREET. 

WEDDING  AND  BIRTHDAY  PRESENTS. 


TA.  SIMPSON  & CO.,  Goldsmiths,  Jewellers,  Watch  and  Clock  Manufacturers, 

• and  Importers  of  every  description  of  Fancy  Novelties  and  Articles  of  Vertu  and  Utility,  respectfully 
inform  their  Patrons,  and  the  Public  generally,  that  they  are  constantly  receiving  from  their  agents  at  Paris,  Vienna, 
and  Frankfort,  every  novelty  in  fancy  manufactures  as  soon  as  produced,  and  as  the  greater  portion  of  T.  A.  S.  & 
Co.’s  stock  is  manufactured  expressly  for  them,  their  selection  is  unrivalled. 

for  the  guidance  of  those  who  may  be  unable  to  honour  their  establishment  with  a visit,  T.  A.  S.  & Co.  submit 
the  following  limited  quotation  from  their  Stock,  assuring  them  that  any  commands  intrusted  to  their  care  will  meet 
with  their  best  and  prompt  attention : — 


£ t,  d.  £ 

French  Drawing-room  Clocks,  from  2 2 0 to  60 


x.  d. 
0 0 
20  0 0 
0 0 
0 0 
0 0 
0 0 
5 10  0 
12  10  0 
15  0 0 


60 


18 

18 


French  Dining-room  Clocks  ...  ,,  1 5 0 j 

Ladies’Gold  Watches „ 4 4 0 , 

Silver  Watches ,,  2 10  0 , 

Gold  Guard  Chains „ 2 2 0 , 

Gold  Albert  Chains „ 115  0, 

Silver-mounted  Smelling  EottleB  „ 0 2 0 , 

Gold-mounted  ditto  „ 2 10  0 , 

Gold  and  Enamel  Lockets ,,  0 10  0 , 

Gold  Necklet  Chains,  with 

pendants  ,,  2 5 0 ,,  50  0 0 

Gold  and  Silver  Pencil-caBes...  ,,  0 2 6 „ 8 10  0 

Full  Dress  and  other  Fans  ...  „ 0 1 0 „ 10  0 0 

Ladies’  Dressing-cases,  electro- 
plated  „ 1 10  0 „ 15  0 0 

Ladies’  Dressing-cases,  silver- 

fitted  „ 5 10  0 „ 100  0 0 

Gentlemen’s  Dressing-cases ...  ,,  1 0 6 ,,  50  0 0 


£ s.  d.  £ t.  d. 
Work-boxes,  in  choice  woods,  from  0 8 6 to  10  0 0 

Writing-deBks,  ditto  ,,  0 10  6 ,,  15  0 

Jewel-cases  and  Caskets 

Envelope  cases  and  Blotters... 

Letter- weighers  (Simpson’s)... 

Walnut- wood  Inkstands  

Morocco  Carriage  Bags  

Ladies*  Morocco  Bags,  fitted 
with  every  requisite  for  dress- 
ing, writing,  and  working  ...  „ 3 30  0 „ 65  0 

Gentlemen’s  Dressing  Bags  ...  „ 3 15  0 „ 45  0 

Opera-glasses  „ 0 10  6 „ 12  10 

Bronze  and  Ormolu  Candle- 
sticks   

Ditto  Candelabra...  

Ormolu  Card-trays 

Ormolu  Mounted  Vases 

Bagatelle  Boards 


1 1 0 ,,  30  0 

1 8 0 „ 10  0 

0 8 6 „ 6 10 

0 8 6 „ 16  10 

0 10  0 „ 10  0 


0 „ 9 10 
0 „ 35  0 
6 „ 4 10 
6 „ 10  0 
0 „ 20  0 


Gold,  Silver,  Jet,  and  Gilt  Bracelets,  Brooches,  Bings,  Necklets,  Lockets,  Earrings,  Studs,  Pins,  and  every 
description  of  Jewellery,  at  moderate  prices.  Bronzes,  Porcelains,  Ormolu  Table  Ornaments,  Inkstands,  Card- 
trays,  Candelabra,  Tazzas,  Tapers,  Match-boxes,  Miniature  Frames  for  the  Table,  Opera-glasses,  Toilet-bottles 
and  Cases,  Letter-dips,  Trinket  boxes.  Ring-stands,  Watch-stands,  Pen-trays,  Glove  and  Netting-boxes,  Paper- 
knives,  Carriage-bags,  Reticules,  PortmonnaieB,  Chess  and  Backgammon-boards,  Card-cases,  Vinaigrettes,  Fuzee- 
casfcs,  Fruit-knives,  Hand-screens,  Ac.,  Ac.,  and  a large  Stock  of  other  Articles  suitable  for  Presents,  but  too 
various  to  enumerate. 


T.  A.  Simpson  & Co.  invite  particular  attention  to  their  Self-dosing  Bookslide,  tho  ends  of  which  spring  together 
when  any  book  is  released ; price  from  18s.  6'd.  to  £6  10s. — Also  to  their  application  of  the  new  Algerine  wood, 
“ Thuya  Impferiale,”  to  the  manufacture  of  Envelope-cases,  Blotting-books,  Inkstands,  Work-boxes,  Ac.  Ac.  This 
wood  is  of  the  most  beautiful  figure,  surpassing  even  tortoiseshell  or  the  choicest  Walnut  Wood,  and  has  been  exten- 
sively used  in  fitting  up  the  Boudoir  of  the  Empress  Eugenie  at  St.  Cloud.  v 


T.  A.  SIMPSON  & Co., 

154,  Regent  Street,  and  8,  Beak  Street,  London,  and  at  34,  Rue  de  Rivoli,  Paris. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Publishing  in  Monthly  Parts  Twenty-four  in  number,  price  2s.  6 d.  each,  and  in  Volumes  Six  in 
number,  at  intervals  of  four  months  ( the  First  Volume,  price  12s,,  is  now  ready)  ’ 

THE  ENGLISH  CYCLOPAEDIA. 

( Fourth  Division .) 

ARTS  AND  SCIENCES. 

the  names'oTsorne^of  °'Th Fdt,  BfST  I a„nd 

all  branches  of  miscellaneous  information  not  included  in  either  of  the  other  three.  Dlvl610n  also  includes 


PRINCIPAL  SUBJECTS. 

MATHEMATICS  

ASTRONOMY  

OPTICS 

MATHEMATICAL,  AS- 
TRONOMICAL,  and 
OPTICAL  INSTRU- 
MENTS  

ACOUSTICS  

DYNAMICS  

ELECTRICITY  — MAG- 
NETISM   

METEOROLOGY  


CONTRIBUTORS  TO  THE  ORIGINAL  WORK. 

G.  JMAmir,  A.M.,  Trinity  Col.,  Cambridge, 
Astronomer  Royal. 

A De  Morgan,  A.M.,  Trinity  Col.,  Cam- 
bridge, Professor  of  Mathematics  at  Uni- 
versity College,  London. 

Rev.  R.  Sheepshanks,  A.M.  (the  late).  Tri- 
nity Col.,  Cambridge. 

Rev  R.  Murphy  (the  late),  Caius  Col.,  Cam- 
bridge. 


CONTRIBUTORS  AND  REVISERS — 
ENGLISH  CYCLOPAEDIA. 

A.  De  Morgan. 

Robert  Grant,  M.A.,  F.R.A.S. 
George  G.  Stokes,  A.M.,  F.R.S., 
Lucasian  Professor,  Cambridge. 

* Charles  Tomlinson,  Lecturer  ou 
Science,  King’s  College. 

E.  W.  Brayley,  F.R.S. 

Robert  Willis,  A.M.,  F.R.S., 
J acksonian  Professor,  Cambridge. 


CHEMISTRY 

MATERIA  MEDICA, 
MEDICINE,  SUR- 
GERY   


FINE  ARTS,  SCULP- 
TURE, PAINTING, 
ARCHITECTURE,  &c. 
BUILDING  and  ENGI- 
NEERING   

MUSIC  and  MUSICAL 
INSTRUMENTS  .... 


( Dr.  Day.— R.  Phillips,  F.R.S.  (the  late).— 
W.  Baley,  M.D. — Dr.  Becker  (the  late), 
of  Berlin.— G.  Budd,  M.D.—  R.  Dickson, 
M.D.— Dr.  Greenhill,  TrinityCol.,  Oxford. 
— G.  J.  Johnstone,  M.D.  (the  late).— J.  Si- 
mon,  M.D. — T.  South  wood  Smith,  M.D. — 
W.  Coulson.— J.  Farish,  A.M.,  Trinity 
Col.,  Cambridge.— J.  Paget,  St.  Bartholo- 
mew’s Hospital.-*- W.  Youatt  (the  late), 
x Veterinary  Surgeon.  i 

f Sir  C.  L.  Eastlake,  President  of  Royal  Aca-  \ 
demy.— R.  Ford.— Sir  Edmund  Head — 
H.  Howard,  R.A.  (the  late),  Professor  of 
Painting,  Royal  Academy.— R.  Westma- 
cott,  R.A. — R.  N.  Wornum,  Keeper  and 
Secretary  of  the  National  Gallery.— W.  Hos- 
king.  Professor  of  Architecture  at  King’s 
CoUege.— W.  H.  Leeds.— W.  Ayrton,  F.R.S., 
x F.S.A.  (the  late).  ' 

f Professor  Davies,  Woolwich. 

Hon.  Captain  Devereux,  R.N, 

MI'  J J-  n.a?r1en’  Professor  of  Mathematics,  Royal 
LIT  ARY  SCIENCES  1 Military  College,  Sandhurst. 

Major  Procter,  Royal  Military  College 
V Sandhurst. 

( Rev.  W.  Hickey. 

RURAL  ECONOMY  . . Rev.  W.  L.  Rham  (the  late),  Vicar  of  Wink- 
( field. 

f T.  Bradley,  Professor  of  Geometrical  Draw- 
ing, Woolwich,  and  King’s  College,  London. 
—Edward  Cowper  (the  late),  Professor  of 
Manufacturing  Art  and  Machinery,  King’s 


E.  Frankland,  Ph.D.,  F.R.S., 
Lecturer  on  Chemistry,  St.  Bar- 
tholomew’s Hospital. 

R.  Dickson,  M.  D. 

NE.  Lankester,  M.D. 


„ G.  R.  Burnell,  C.E. 
r James  Thorne  (Fine  Arts). 


Captain  DonnBlly,  R.E. 
S.  M.  Saxby,  R.N. 


. Chalmers  Morton. 


MANUFACTURES  and 
MACHINERY  < 


~ AAA  u luauuiuci  J,  g 

College,  London.— G.  Dodd.— E.  Norris, 
Royal  Asiatic  Society. — A.  Ross. — J.  T. 


N G.  R.  Burnell,  C.E. 
• Georqe  Dodd. 


PHILOLOGY  

MENTAL  PHILOSO- 
PHY   

GOVERNMENT  and 
POLITICAL  ECONO- 
MY   


V Stanesby.— A.  Ure,]V?.D.,  F.R.S.(the  late). 

' T.  H.  Key,  A.M.,  Trinity  Col.,  Cambridge,  \ 
Professor  of  Comparative  Grammar  at  Uni- 
versity College,  London.— W.  D.  Christie 
A.M.,  Trinity  Col.,  Cambridge.— J.Hoppus* 
Professor  of  Mental  Philosophy,  University 
College,  London. — George  Long,  A.M. — 
Rev.  A.  J.  W.  Morrison,  A.M. , Trinity  Col., 
Cambridge.— T.  E.  May,  Barrister-at-Law* 
House  of  Commons. — G.  R.  Porter,  F.R.S. 
(the  late),  Sec.  of  the  Board  of  Trade. 


T.  H.  Key. 

k A.  De  Morgan  (Logic). 
Charles  Knight  (Political 
Economy). 


LAW  and  JURISPRU- 
DENCE ...  


J.  It.  Burton,  Advocate,  Edinburgh. — B.  F. 
Duppa  (the  late),  Barrister-at-Law.  — T. 
Faix’oner,  Barrister-at-Law. — D.  Jardine, 
A.M.,  Barrister-at-Law. — George  Long, 
A.M. — J.  J.  Lonsdale,  Barrister-at-Law. — 
Mr.  Serjeant  Manning.— J.  Stark,  Advo- 
cate-General of  Ceylon. — W.  J.  Tayler, 
A.M.,  Trinity  Col.,  Cambridge. — G.  Will- 
more,  A.M.  (the  late).  Trinity  Col.,  Cam- 
bridge, Barrister-e  t-Law. 


^ Robert  Malcolm  Kerr,  LL.D., 
Advocate  and  Barrister-at-Law. 
— C.  W.  Goodwin,  A.M.,  Barris- 
ter-at-Law.— J.  T.  Abdy,  LL.D., 
Regius  Professor  of  Civil  Law, 
Cambridge.  — JAjies  E.  Davis, 
Barrister-at-Law. — John  A.  Rus- 
sell, LL.B.i  Barrister-at-Law, 
Professor  of  English  Law  in  Uni- 
versity College,  London.  — J.  C. 
F.  S.  Day,  Barrister-at-Law. — 
Alfred  Waddilove,  D.  C.L., 
Advocate  Doctors’  Commons, 
and  Barrister-at-Law. — D.  Mac- 
Lachlan,  Barrister-at-Law.  — 
J J ames  Grant,  Barrister-at-Law. 


LONDON : BRADBURY  & EVANS,  11,  BOUVERIE  STREET. 
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THE  ENGLISH  CYCLOPAEDIA. 


(In  Four  Divisions.) 

CONDUCTED  BY  CHARLES  KNIGHT. 

THE  FOLLOWING  DIVISIONS  ARE  COMPLETED 

THE  ENGLISH  CYCLOPAEDIA  OF  BIOGRAPHY. 


Six  Volumes,  Price  £3  ; or,  in  Three 
This  Cyclopaedia  of  Biography  may,  without 
presumption,  be  stated  to  be  the  most  complete 
Biographical  Dictionary  extant ; unequalled  in 
any  language  for  the  universality  of  its  range, 
its  fulness  without  verbosity,  its  accuracy,  and 
its  completeness  to  the  present  time.  It  pos- 
sesses the  new  and  important  feature  of  giving 
notices  of  living  persons,  English  and  foreign, 
of  contemporary  celebrity.  These  notices,  and 
of  eminent  persons  recently  deceased,  constitute 


Volumes , half -bound  morocco,  £3  12s. 

a fourth  of  the  whole  work.  The  Six  Volumes 
contain  as  much  matter  as  Forty  Octavo  Volumes, 
such  as  those  of  the  “ Biographie  Universelle  ;” 
they  exceed  in  quantity  the  Thirty-two  Volumes 
of  Chalmers’  “Biographical  Dictionary,”  and 
Four  of  these  Volumes  are  equal  in  extent  to 
the  Twelve  Volumes  of  Rose’s  “Biographical 
Dictionary.”  No  work  of  a similar  nature 
approaches  the  English  Cyclopaedia  of  Biography 
in  cheapness.  ’ i 


THE  ENGLISH  CYCLOPAEDIA  OF  GEOGRAPHY. 

Four  Volumes , price  £2  2s. ; or,  in  Two  Volumes , half -bound  morocco,  £2  10s. 


In  this  Cyclopaedia,  which  embraces  the  phy- 
sical features  of  every  country,  and  the  statistics 
of  its  departments,  its  cities  and  marts  of  com- 
merce, as  well  as  recording  its  history  to  the 
most  recent  period,  the  greatest  care  has  been 
bestowed  to  give  completeness  to  the  valuable 
articles  upon  which  this  new  work  is  founded. 
That  care  has  not  been  confined  to  revision  and 
correction.  Many  new  articles  have  been  intro- 


duced, and  many  of  the  old  ones  supplied  by 
others  wholly  re-written.  The  fulness  and 
accuracy  of  the  information,  thus  furnished, 
render  the  Cyclopaedia  of  Geography  a necessary 
manual  for  every  library  and  news-room ; not 
presenting  a dry  catalogue  of  names  of  places, 
but  furnishing  notices  of  general  interest,  and 
embracing  whatever  is  new  apd  important  in 
Geographical  Science. 


THE  ENGLISH  CYCLOPAEDIA  OF  NATURAL 


HISTORY. 

Four  Volumes , Price  £2  2s.  ; or,  in  Two  Volumes,  half-bound  morocco,  £2  10s. 

This  department  of  the  Cyclopaedia  includes 
the  contributions  of  the  most  eminent  English 
naturalists.  In  Botany,  those  of  Dr.  Lankester, 

Dr.  Lindley,  and  Dr.  Royle ; in  Geology,  those 
of  Sir  Henry  de  la  Beche,  Mr.  Horner,  and  Pro- 
fessor Phillips  ; in  Mineralogy,  those  of  Mr.  R. 

Phillips  and  Professor  W.  Turner ; in  Zoology, 
those  of  Mr.  Broderip,  Professor  Forbes,  Mr. 

Ogilby,  and  Mr.  Waterhouse ; in  Comparative 


Anatomy  and  Physiology,  those  of  Mr.  Day, 
Professor  Paget,  and  Dr.  Southwood  Smith.  To 
the  general  reader,  this  Cyclopaedia,  embracing 
the  most  interesting  details  of  natural  History, 
presented  in  the  most  attractive  form  of  scientific 
explanation,  and  illustrated  with  many  hundred 
of  beautiful  wood-engravings,  will  furnish  a most 
desirable  addition  to  his  library.  To  the  medical 
student  the  work  is  indispensable. 


LONDON  : BRADBURY  AND  EVANS,  11,  BOUVERIE  STREET. 


Now  ready,  price  9s.,  the  Fifth  Volume  of 

THE  POPULAR  HISTORY  OF  ENGLAND. 

BY  CHARLES  KNIGHT. 

The  First  portion  of  this  important  work,  from  the  Earliest  Times  to  the  Revolution  of  1688,  is 
complete  in  Four  Volumes,  with  a copious  Index,  price  365. 


LORD  BROUGHAM. 

“The  Popular  History  of  England  of  Charles 
Knight  is  of  a somewhat  higher  price  (comparing  it 
with  works  issuing  in  penny  numbers);  but  the  plates, 
as  well  as  the  paper,  are  greatly  superior,  and  its  lite- 
rary merits  aro  of  a very  high  order.  Indeed,  nothing 
has  ever  appeared  superior,  if  anything  has  been  pub- 
lished equal  to  the  account  of  the  state  of  commerce, 
government,  and  society  at  different  periods.”— 
Address  on  Popular  Literature,  aJt  the  meeting  of  the 
National  Association  for  the  Promotion  of  Social  Science, 
October  12, 1858. 


TIMES. 

“Thus,  by  hearty  enthusiasm,  yet  without  a par- 
ticle of  bombast ; in  short,  by  his  genuine  sympathy 
with  all  of  English  kind,  he  (the  author)  succeeds  in 
arousing  the  patriot,  while  he  disarms  the  critic ; and 
we  predict  that  the  reception  of  his  book  will  fully 
justify  its  title.  His  attempt  to  supply  the  place  of 
Hume's  History  is  in  a great  measure  successful,  at 
least  we  know  to  which  we  ourselves  shall  henceforth 
turn  by  preference.” 


LONDON;  BRADBURY  AND.  EVANS,  11,  BOUVERIE  STREET. 
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In  'Preparation. 

NEW  ILLUSTRATED  WORK  BY  LEECH. 

A LITTLE  TOUR  IN  IRELAND. 

BEING  A 

VISIT  TO  DUBLIN,  GALWAY,  CONNAMARA,  ATHLONE,  LIMERICK,  KILLARNEY, 
GLENGARIFF,  CORK,  &c.,  &c„  &c. 

By  A N OXONIAN. 

WITH  NUMEROUS  ILLUSTRATIONS  BY  JOHN  LEECH. 

LONDON  : BRADBURY  & EVANS,  11,  BOUVERIE  STREET. 


NEW  NATURE-PRINTED  WORKS. 

MESSRS.  BRADBURY  AND  EVANS  beg  to  announce  that  they  are  preparing  for  pub- 
lication the  following  Works,  all  in  one  uniform  large  octavo  size,  in  which  the  objects  will 
be  reproduced  by  the  novel  and  beautiful  art  of  Nature-Printing,  as  shown  in  the  large 
folio  work  on  Ferns,  published  by  them,  but  which  is  now  entirely  out  of  print.  The  Nature- 
Printed  Illustrations  will  all  be  executed  by  Mr.  Henry  Bradbury. 


THE  BRITISH  SEA-WEEDS. 

By  WILLIAM  G.  JOHNSTONE,  Esq. 

This  Work  will  be  completed  in  Four  Volumes,  price  £2  2s.  each.  It  will  contain  220  Nature -Printed 
Illustrations,  and  900  pages  of  Descriptive  Letter-Press.  The  First  Volume  will  be  published  early  in  June  ; 
and  the  remaining  Volumes  at  intervals  of  three  months  until  completion. 


THE  BRITISH  FERNS. 

By  THOMAS  MOORE,  F.L.S.,  F.H.S.,  &c. 

This  work  will  be  completed  in  Two  Volumes,  price  £2  2s.  each.  The  First  Volume. will  be  published  on 
the  30th  July  ; and  the  Second  on  the  31st  October.  The  Descriptive  Letter-Press  is  the  same  as  that  of  the 
folio  Edition,  with  considerable  additions ; but  the  Nature-Printed  Illustrations,  110  in  number,  are  entirely 

new. 


THE  BRITISH  MOSSES. 

By  GEORGE  LAWSON,  Ph.D. 

Late  Demonstrator  of  Botany  and  Vegetable  Histology  to  the  University  of  Edinburgh,  &c.,  &c. 

This  Work  will  form  One  Volume,  containing  about  360  pages  of  Descriptive  Letter-Press ; and  30  Nature- 
Printed  Plates,  representing  upwards  of  200  species  and  varieties.  It  will  be  ready  for  publication  in  December. 

*#*  Detailed  Prospectuses  of  the  above  may  be  had  on  application  to  the  Publishers.  Further  particulars  of  the 
following  will  be  duly  announced. 

THE  BRITISH  LICHENS. 

By  W.  LAUDER  LINDSAY,  M.D. 

THE  TREES  OF  GREAT  BRITAIN. 

By  PROFESSOR  LINDLEY,  Ph.D.,  F.R.S.,  &c. 
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EXOTIC  FERNS. 

By  THOMAS  MOORE,  F.L.S.,  F.H.S.,  &c. 


BRADBURY  & EVANS,  11,  BOUVERIE  STREET. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


IMPORTANT 


ANNOUNCEMENT 


METALLIC  PEN  MAKER  TO  THE  QUEEN,  BY  ROYAL  COMMAND. 

JOSEPH  GILLOTT 

T)EGS  most  respectfully  to  inform  the  Commercial  World,  Scholastic  Institutions, 

J J and  the  Public  generally  that,  by  a novel  application  of  his  unrivalled  Machinery  for  making  Steel  Pens,  and, 
in  accordance  with  the  scientific  spirit  of  the  times,  he  has  introduced  a nkvv  series  of  his  useful  productions, 
which,  for  excellence  of  temper,  quality  of  material,  and,  above  ail,  cheapness  in  price,  he  believes 
will  ensure  universal  approbation,  and  defy  competition. 

Each  Pen  bears  the  impress  of  his  name  as  a guarantee  of  quality ; and  they  are  put  up  in  the  usual  style  of 
boxes,  containing  one  gross  each,  with  label  outside,  and  the  fac-simile  of  his  signature. 

At  the  request  of  persons  extensively  engaged  in  tuition,  J.  G.  has  introduced  his 

WARRANTED  SCHOOL  AND  PUBLIC  PENS, 

which  are  especially  adapted  to  their  use,  being  of  different  degrees  of  flexibility,  and  with  fine,  medium,  and 
broad  points,  suitable  for  the  various  kinds'of  Writing  taught  in  Schools. 

Sold  Retail  by  all  Stationers,  Booksellers,  and  other  respectable  Dealers  in  Steel  Pens.— Merchants  and  wholesale 
Dealers  can  be  supplied  at  the  Works,  Graham  Street ; 96,  New  Street,  Birmingham  ; 

No.  91,  JOHN  STREET,  NEW  YORK ; and  at  37,  GRACECHURCH  STREET,  LONDON. 


A CLEAR  COMPLEXION 

IS  PRODUCED  by 

GOWLAND’S  LOTION. 

T ADIES  exposed  to  the  weather  at 

JL J this  variable  season,  will,  immediately  on  the  appli- 
cation of  this  celebrated  Preparation  (established  101 
years),  experience  its  extraordinary  genial  qualities.  It 
produces  and  sustains 

GREAT  PURITY  AND  DELICACY  OF 
COMPLEXION, 

removes  freckles,  tan,  redness,  and  pimples,  andpromotes 
healthy  action,  softness,  and  elasticity  of  the  skin,  and  is 
recommended  in  preference  to  any  other  preparation  by 
the  Medical  Profession. 

Sold  by  all  Druggists  and  Perfumers.  ITalf-pints, 
2s.  9d. 

CAUTION.— Observe  the  name  of  the  Proprietor, 
E.  C.  BOURNE,  19.,  Lamb’s  Conduit-street,  engraved 
on  the  Government  Stamp. 


TCE  AND  REFRIGERATORS  forpre- 

JL  serving  ice  and  cooling  wine,  butter,  cream,  water, 
iellies,  and  provisions  of  all  kinds,  manufactured  by 
he  WENHAM  LAKE  ICE  COMPANY,  1G4a, 
strand,  of  the  best  make,  at  the  lowest  cash  prices.  No 
\gents  are  appointed  in  London  for  the  sale  of  their 
ce  or  refrigerators.  Pure  spring  water  ice,  in  blocks, 
lelivered  to  most  parts  of  town  daily,  and  packages  of 
Is.  6d.,  5s.,  98.,  and  upwards,  forwarded  any  distance 
nto  the  country,  by  goods  train,  without  perceptible 
vaste.  Wine-coolers,  ice-cream  machines,  ice-planes 
or  sherry  cobblers,  freezers,  moulds,  &c.  More  detailed 
larticulars  may  be  had  by  post  on  application  to  the 
iVenham  Lake  Ice  Company,  164a,  Strand,  London,  W.C. 


PHILLIPSON  & Co’s  NEW  PERFUME 

“LA  DUCHESSE.” 

The  most  refreshing  and  durable  of  the  day:  for  the 
Ball-room,  indispensable ; in  the  Sick  room,  invaluable. 
Price  3s.  6 d.,  obtainable  of  all  Chemists  and  Vendors  of 
Fashionable  Perfumery  throughout  the  United  Kingdom, 
the  Colonies,  India,  and  America,  or  by  letter  to  the  Ma- 
nufacturers, enclosing  Post  Office  Order  or  stamps  in 
England,  or  remittance  from  abroad.  None  genuine  that 
has  not  their  signature  on  the  label  (entered  at  Stationers' 
Hall).  The  POMADE,  35.  6 d. ; the  SOAP,  1*.  6 d.;  the 
OIL,  3s.  6d.;  the  COSMETIQUE  FIXATEUR,  Is.  and  2s. 
Ask  for  PHILLIFSON  & Co’s,  the  only  genuine. 
1,  Budge  Row,  St.  Paul’s,  Loudon,  E.C. 

To  SHIPPERS  and  those  going  abroad —Assort- 
ments of  Perfumery,  for  EVERY  CLIMATE,  from  £10 
to  £100,  Always  Ready.  Catalogues  free  on  application. 


Important  to  every  man  who  keeps 


77,  NEWGATE  STREET,  LONDON. 


Beware  of  spurious  imitations. 


THE  GENTLEMEN’S  REAL  HEAD  OF  HAIR,  OR  INVISIBLE 

JL  PERUKE.— The  principle  upon  which  this  Peruke  is  made  is  so  superior  to  everything  yet 
produced,  that  the  Manufacturer  invite*  the  honour  of  a visit  from  the  Sceptic  and  the  Connoir«eur.  that  one  maybe 
convinced,  and  the  other  gratified,  by  inspecting  this  and  other  novel  and  beautiful  specimens  of  tae  Peruqueiau  Art,  at 
the  Establishment  of  the  Sole  Inventor,  F.  BROWNE.  4",  FENCHURCH  STREET. 

F.  BROWNE’S  INFALLIBLE  MODE  OF  MEASURING 
THE  HEAD. 

Round  the  Head  in  manner  of  a fillet,  leaving 
the  Ears  loose 


From  the  Forehead  over  to  the  poll,  as  deep 
each  way  as  required 


From  one  Temple  to  the  other,  across  the  rise 
' ’ e Head  to  “ ” ’ — 


CT  Grown  of  the  Head  to  where  the  Hair  grow* 

THE  CHARGE  FOR  THIS  UNIQUE  HEAD  OF 
HAIR  ONLY  £\  10 j. 


6 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


RIMMEL’S  TOILET  VINEGAR 

Supersedes  Eau  de  Cologne  as  a Tonic  and  refreshing  Lotion,  a reviving 
Perfume  for  crowded  places,  and  a powerful  disinfectant.  Price  Is.,  2s.  6d. 
and  5s. 

Rimmel  s Jockey  Club,  Wood  Violet,  Royal  Exchange  Bouquet, 
Fj-ock  Exchange  Bouquet,  New  Mown  Hay,  &c.  are  recommended  for 
their  sweet  and  lasting  fragrance.  Price  Is.,  2s.  6d.,  and  upwards. 

RIMMEL’S  HAIR  DYE 

Is  the  only  preparation  that  will  give  instantaneously  a natural  and  permanent 
shade  to  the  hair,  whiskers,  &c.  Price  5s.  6d.  and  6s. 

RIMMEL’S  PERFUMED  ALMANACK  of  the  Language  of  Flowers. 
Price  6d.,  by  post  for  7 stamps. 

Sold  by  all  Perfumers  and  Chemists. ; and  by  E.  RI M MEL,  96,  Strand,  and 
24,  Cornhill,  London,  and  Crystal  Palace,  Sydenham. 


For  Custards,  Puddings, 
&c.,  preferred  to  the  best 
Arrowroot,  and  unequal- 
led as  a Diet  for  Infants 
and  Invalids.  The  Lancet 
says,  “This  is  superior 
to  anything  of  the  kind 
known.*’  — See  Reports, 
also,  from  Drs.  Hassall, 
Letheby,  and  Muspratt. 


PATENT 
CORN  FLOUR. 


Sold  by  Grocers,  Che- 
mists, &c.,  in  4,  8,  and 
16  oz.  packets,  2d.,  4d., 
and  8d. 

Paisley,  Manchester, 
Dublin,  and  23,  Iron- 
monger-lane, London. 


SLACK’S  NICKEL  ELECTRO-PLATE 

“ *-“■  “ ■*  - 


PRICE  OF  A SERVICE,  SILVER  ELECTRO-PLATED. 


12  Table  Forks 

12  Dessert  Forks 

Electro-Plated 
Fiddle  Pattern. 

£ s.  d. 

Strong  Plated 
Fiddle  Pattern. 

£ s.  d. 

Thread 

Pattern. 

£ s.  d. 

1 15  ft 

King’s  & Thread 
with  ShelL 
£ s.  d. 

Q O A 

12  Table  Spoons 

12  Dessert  Spoons 

1 0 

0 

A 

0 

0 ... 

V 

0 

12  Tea  Spoons 

o 

0 18 

0 

0 

o ... 
6 

1 10 

0 

A 

4 Salt  Spoons 

1 Mustard  do 

o 

6 

0 

6 

0 .., 

0 ... 

0 3 

il 

0 

0 

0 

6 

6 Egg  do 

1 Gravy  Spoon  

0 

6 

0 7 

0 

6 

0 ... 

0 ... 

I Fish  Knife  

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 17 

0 15 

0 ... 
6 

ft  is 

0 

6 

A 

1 Butter  Knife  

6 

6 

0 5 

9 

ft  H 

2 Sauce  Ladles  

1 Sugar  Sifter 

1 Sugar  Tongs  

0 7 

0 

0 

0 

0 7 

0 

9 

6 

0 ... 

0 ... 

6 ... 

0 11 

u 

0 

0 

0 

£8  19 

6 

£11  5 

9 

£14  3 

3 

£17  5 
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Slack’s  Warranted  Table  Cutlery  and  Furnishing  Ironmongery 

Has  been  celebrated  for  nearly  50  years  for  QUALITY  and  CHEAPNESS. 

Richard  and  John  Slack  solicit  an  inspection  of  their  extensive  Stock  of  Fenders,  Fire  Irons  Paner  and 
Japan  Tea  Trays,  Patent  Dish  Covers,  Tea  Urns,  Baths,  and  every  requisite  in  Furnishing  Ironmongery  * which  from 
their  simple  but  satisfactory  plan  of  marking  every  article  at  the  LOWEST  POSSIBLE  PRICE  “ consistent  with 
quality,  will  fully  convince  Purchasers  of  the  advantage  of  selecting  from  their  Establishment. 

Illustrated  Priced  Catalogues  gratis  and  Post-free.  Orders  above  £2 
delivered  Carriage-free  per  Rail. 

RICHARD  AND  JOHN  SLACK, 

336,  STRAND  (Opposite  Somerset  House). 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


FASHIONABLE  REUNIONS. 


THE  exuberance  of  the  feelings  amid  scenes  of  gaiety  induces  the  fair  and 

X youthful  to  shine  to  advantage  under  the  gaze  of  many  friends,  and  therefore  to  devote  increased  attention  to 
he  duties  of  the  Toilet.  It  is  at  this  gay  season  that 

ROWLANDS’  PERSONAL  REQUISITES 

ire  more  than  usually  essential  for  preserving  the  Hair  in  its  decorative  charm,  the  Skin  and  Complexion  transparent 
md  b.oommg,  and  the  Teeth  in  their  pearl-like  lustre.  p 

The  Patronage  of  Royalty  throughout  Europe,  their  general  use  by  Rank  and  Fashion,  and  the  universally  known 
jfncacy  of  these  articles,  give  them  a celebrity  unparalleled. 

HOWLANDS’  MACASSAR  OIL 

s a delightfully  fragrant  and  transparent  preparation  for  the  Hair,  and  as  an  invigorator  and  beautifier  beyond  all 
•recedent.  In  dressing  the  Hair  nothing  can  equal  its  effect,  rendering  it  so  admirably  soft  that  it  will  lie  in  any 
iirection,  and  imparting  a transcendent  lustre.  * 


ROWLANDS’  KALYDOR 

7ot  the  Skin  and  Complexion  , is  unequalled  for  its  rare  and  inestimable  qualities.  The  radiant  bloom  it  imparts  to 
he  cheek,  the  softness : and  delicacy  which  it  induces  of  the  hands  and  arms,  its  capability  of  soothing  irritation,  and 
emoving  cutaneous  defects,  discolorations,  and  all  unsightly  appearances,  render  it  indispensable  to  every  Toilet. 

ROWLANDS’  ODONTO, 

Or  PEARL  DENTIFRICE, 

'or  Improving  and  Beautifying  the  Teeth,  imparting  a pearl-like  whiteness,  strengthening  the  Gums,  and  for 
rendering  the  Breath  pure  and  fragrant. 


SOLD  BY  A.  ROWLAND  & SONS,  20,  HATTON  GARDEN,  LONDON,  AND  BY  CHEMISTS  AND 
m PERFUMERS. 

BEWARE  OF  SPURIOUS  IMITATIONS!! 


TRELOAR'S  I 

COCOA  NUT  FIBRE  MATTING 


IS  THE  BEST. 

PRIZE  MEDALS  AWARDED— LONDON,  NEW  YORK,  AND  PARIS. 

Catalogues,  containing  Prices,  and  every  particular,  post  free. 
WAREHOUSE,  42,  LUDGATE  HILL,  LONDON. 


KEATING’S  COUGH  LOZENGES. 

A SAFE  AKB  CERTAIN  REMEDY  fob  COUGHS,  COLDS,  HOARSENESS, 

1 and  other  Affections  of  the  Throat  and  Chest.  In  Incipient  Consumption,  Asthma,  and  Winter  Cough, 
hey  are  unfailing.  Being  free  from  every  hurtful  ingredient,  they  may  be  taken  bo  the  most  delicate  female  or  the 
oungest  child while  the  Public  Speaker  and  Professional  Singer  will  find  them  Invaluable  in  allaying  the 
oarseness  and  irritation  incidental  to  vocal  exertion,  and  also  a powerful  auxiliary  in  the  production  of  melodious 
nunciation. 

IMPORTANT  TESTIMONIAL  TO  THE  EFFICACY  OF  KEATING’S  COUGH  LOZENGES  IN 
RELIEVING  PULMONARY  AFFECTIONS. 

0 __  „ . Latclish,  Jan.  14, 1858. 

exce"®Dt  properties  of  your  Lozenges  induce  me  to  trouble  you  with  another  Testimonial  on  their 
enalf.  All  I can  say  is,  that  I have  been  more  or  less  Consumptive  for  upwards  of  three  years,  and  have  tried 
great  number  of  lozenges  to  abate  the  Cough,  but  from  none  have  I found  such  relief  as  from  yours — even  one  of 
iem  will  check  the  most  violent  attack.  They  are  invaluable,  and  I strongly  recommend  them  to  persons  suffering 
om  a Cough  or  Cold  on  the  Chest.  Pray  make  any  use  of  this  you  pleftse  if  worth  your  while. 

,T  _ I am,  Sir,  your  obedient  Servant, 

To  Mr.  Keating.  ABRAHAM  TURNER. 

RECENT  TESTIMONIAL  FROM  A LADY. 

„ T , . 25,  Bouverie  Street,  London,  March  31,  1858. 

om,  1 feel  much  pleasure  in  informing  you  of  the  great  benefit  I have  received  from  your  valuable  Cough  Lozenges, 
nave  been  m the  habit  of  taking  them  when -required,  for  some  years,  and  can  therefore  speak  confidently  as  to 
teir  efficacy,  in  my  own  case,  never  having  found  any  other  remedy  for  a cough  of  equal  service. 

« „ „ I am.  Sir,  yours  respectfully, 

Thomas  Keating,  Esq.  p,  NELSON. 

Boxes» ls*  and  Tins,  2s.  fld.,  4s.  6d.t  and  10a.  fid.  each,  by  Thomas  Keating,  Chemist, 
c*»  tj  ’ /r  ^au  8 Churcliyard,  London.  Retail  by  all  Druggists  and  Patent  Medicine  Vendors  in  the  World. 

IN.1L— lo  prevent  spurious  imitations,  please  to  observe  that  the  words  “KEATING’S  COUGH  LOZENGES” 
e engraven  on  the  Government  Stamp  of  each  Box,  without  which  none  are  genuine. 


8 advertisements.  

Removed,  to  5,  Charing  Cross. 

EDMISTON’S  POCKET  SIPHONIA, 

OR  WATERPROOF  OVERCOAT. 

WEIGHT  10  oz. 


Sole  Manufacturers  of  the  celebrated 
Pocket  Siphonia,  remarkable  for  its 
lightness  and  softness  of  texture,  easily 
folded  to  carry  in  the  Pocket  or  on 
Saddle  ; the  most  important  feature  in 
this  Waterproofing  consists  in  its  being 
mineralised,  which  effectually  resists 
the  powerful  heat  of  the  sun  and  the 
v most  violent  rains,  also  obviating  the 
Y stickiness  and  unpleasant  smell  pecu- 
liar to  all  other  Waterproofs.— Price, 
according  to  size,  40s.  to  50s.;  all  silk 
throughout,  50s.  Measurement,  length 
of  coat,  and  size  round  the  chest. 

Stout  Siphouias,  35a.  Leggings,  10s.  6d.  Shooting  Boots.Fishing-Stockings,  Portabl 
folding  Baths,  Air  Beds,  Water  Beds  for  Invalids,  Pillows,  Ac.  Portable  India-rubber  Boat 
designed  expressly  for  the  Indian  rivers,  to  carry  one  or  more  persons,  weighing  lrom  10  t 
40  lbs.  Price  £7  10s.,  £10  10s.,  and  £18  18s.,  folding  in  a compass  of  3 feet. 

NOTICE.— NAME  & ADDRESS  STAMPED  INSIDE.  NONE  OTHERS  ARE  GENUIN1 

EDMISTON  & SON,  5,  CHARING  CROSS. 

LATE  69,  STRAND. 


PARASOLS, 


rpHE  Style  and  Fashion  of  Parasols  having  undergone  a complete  change  durir 
X the  last  few  years, 

W.  AND  J.  SANGSTER, 


Have  manufactured  for  the  present  season 
an  unusual  variety,  comprising,  among 
others,  the  following,  viz  : — 

The  EMPRESS  . . . for  the  Carriage 
or  Fete. 

„ SULTANA  . . . ditto. 

„ PERSIAN  . . . ditto. 

„ IRISH  LACE  . . ditto. 

„ CHINA  CRAPE  . ditto. 

„ BROCADED  LYONS 

SILKS  ....  ditto. 

„ MOIRE  ANTIQUE  for  Walking. 

„ GLACE  ....  ditto. 


SUN  SHADES  in  Silk  as  well  as  Alpaca, 
of  various  colours. 


140,  REGENT  STREET ; 
04,  FLEET  STREET; 


75,  CHEAPS1DE; 

10,  ROYAL  EXCHANGE. 


11,  Bouverie  Street,  May,  1859. 


New  Weekly  Illustrated  Periodical. 


ONCE  A WEEK! 

A MISCELLANY  OE  LITERATURE,  ART,  SCIENCE,  AND 
POPULAR  INFORMATION. 

TO  BE  ILLUSTRATED  BY 

LEECH,  TENNIEL,  MILLAIS,  HABLOT  K.  BROWNE, 
C.  KEENE,  WOLF,  &c.,  &c. 

Will  be  Published  every  Saturday,  price  Threepence,  by  Bradbury  <fc  Evans. 
The  First  Number  will  appear  on  the  2nd  of  July,  1859. 


^HE  forthcoming  Miscellany  will  include  several  new  features, 
and  will,  to  some  extent,  have  the  pretensions  of  a novel 
experiment  on  the  growing  demand  for  cheap  periodical  Literature. 
It  must  shortly  he  tested  by  the  capacities  and  opportunities  of  its 
Projectors  to  sustain  their  conception  of  its  distinctive  character. 
But,  in  the  meantime,  a summary  statement  may  indicate,  gene- 
rally, its  plau  and  obj'ects. 


In  Literature,  it  will  contain  the  usual  chief  elements  which 
attract  the  majority  of  readers,  viz  a considerable  proportion  of 
Fiction  including  serial  tales  by  Novelists  of  celebrity,  discussions 
oi  Social  characteristics,  History,  Biography,  Incidents  of  Travel 
and  Papers  on  contemporary  or  past  transactions,  in  which  a wide 
interest  is  taken,  or  which  afford  lively  illustrations  of  character 
and  manners.  Occasional  notices  of  Art,  some  varieties  of  Terse 
selections  from  English  and  Foreign  Literature,  investigations  of 
Natural  History  and  descriptions  of  natural  phenomena  will  be 
also  admissible.  But  information  on  the  popular  aspects  of  Science 
and  of  new  Inventions  will  be  especially  sought  for,  and  it  is  conti- 
ently  hoped,  contributed  by  our  most  eminent  discoverers  and 
scientific  authorities. 


It  is  not  easy  to  enumerate  all  the  possible  contents  on  account 
ol  their  diversity ; but  stress  may  be  laid  generally  on  obvious 
resources  in  the  modern  department  of  Pictorial  Illustration.  These 
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are,  to  some  extent,  indicated  by  the  names  of  the  Artists  already 
mentioned,  and  for  the  co-operation  of  whom  Mr.  John  Leech 
undertakes  all  practical  arrangements. 

In  Literature  as  in  Art  the  best  attainable  productions  are 
aimed  at,  subject  to  the  condition  that  they  must  interest  or  amuse 
a wide  public.  It  is  believed  that  the  names  of  the  writers,  who 
will  have  the  option  of  signing  their  contributions,  will  be  primd 
facie  proof  that  this  object  has  been  attained.  The  Projectors 
have  received  assurances  of  such  valuable  aid  in  this  respect,  that 
they  might  confidently  rely  on  ascertained  resources.  At  the 
same  time  they  bear  in  mind  the  great  diversity  of  capacities 
available  for  a publication  so  comprehensive  in  its  scope ; and 
therefore  invite  contributions  from  writers  with  whom  they  are 
unacquainted,  and  to  whom  they  promise  an  open  field  and  a 
liberal  recompense  for  successful  efforts.  It  should  be  observed 
that  their  Miscellany  is  neither  a Newspaper  nor  a Review,  and 
that  they  have  therefore  no  obligation  to  support  the  views  of 
any  party  or  school;  as  a new  combination  they  are  free  from  the 
disabilities  of  clique,  and  are  ready  and  even  solicitous  to  enlist 
aspiring  talents.  On  their  part  their  arrangements  are  conveniently 
flexible.  They  require  only  that  statements  of  facts  should  be 
thoroughly  reliable,  and  that  these  and  other  materials  should  be  set 
forth  effectively  and  in  good  taste.  To  be  scrupulously  accurate 
without  being  tedious,  to  be  popular  without  vulgarity,  and  pointed 
without  affectation,  is  the  standard  they  steadily  set  before  them, 
and  they  will  accept  the  co-operation  of  any  writer  who  can 
contribute  to  its  attainment. 

It  is  superfluous  to  add  that  there  appears  to  be  ample  scope  for 
this  project  without  trespassing  on  the  province  of  any  existing 
periodical.  The  Projectors  seek  only  to  sustain  their  own  concep- 
tion of  the  requisite  standard  of  Popular  Literature,  under  the 
impression  that  it  has  yet  to  be  realised  by  themselves  or  others  ; 
and  they  expect  popular  support  only  in  proportion  to  their  success. 

All  Literary  arrangements  will  be  made  by  the  Editor,  who  is  to 
be  addressed,  for  the  present,  through  the  Publishers,  Messrs. 
Bradbury  & Evans,  at  their  Offices,  Bouvene  Street,  Fleet  Street. 
The  Publishers  will  also  receive  Orders  for  the  Miscellany  itself ; 
and  a limited  number  of  Advertisements  for  insertion  in  the 
Wrapper  to  be  issued  with  it  regularly  “ Once  a Week.” 
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MR  CHARLES  DICKENS  AND  HIS  LATE 
PUBLISHERS. 


MESSRS.  BRADBURY  & EVANS  are  permitted  to  avail  themselves 
of  the  present  opportunity  to  explain  the  cessation  of  their  con- 
nection with  “ Household  Words,”  by  which  they  are  at  liberty  to  take 
part  in  the  establishment  of  “Once  a Week.”  Their  explanation  only 
concerns  themselves,  and  that  only  in  reference  to  the  close  of  their 
relations  with  Mr.  Charles  Dickens,  as  Editor  or  Conductor  of  the 
former  work.  Although  the  circumstances  have  been  freely  canvassed 
in  various  publications,  Bradbury  & Evans  have  themselves  hitherto 
made  no  public  statement  on  the  subject;  but  they  now  feel  that  the 
time  has  come  to  break  the  silence  they  have  maintained,  and  thus  to 
protect  themselves  from  further  misconstruction. 

Their  connection  with  “Household  Words”  ceased  against  their 
will,  under  circumstances  of  which  the  following  are  material : 

So  far  back  as  1836  Bradbury  & Evans  had  business  relations  with 
Mr.  Dickens,  and,  in  1844,  an  agreement  was  entered  into  by  which 
they  acquired  an  interest  in  all  the  works  he  might  write,  or  in  any 
periodical  he  might  originate  during  a term  of  seven  years.  Under  this 
agreement  Bradbury  & Evans  became  possessed  of  a joint,  though 
unequal,  interest  with  Mr.  Dickens  in  “Household  Words,”  commenced 
in  1850.  Friendly  relations  had  simultaneously  sprung  up  between 
them,  and  they  were  on  terms  of  close  intimacy  in  1858,  when  circum- 
stances led  to  Mr.  Dickens’s  publication  of  a statement,  on  the  subject  of 
his  conjugal  differences,  in  various  newspapers,  including  “ Household 
Words”  of  June  the  12th. 

The  public  disclosure  of  these  differences  took  most  persons  by  sui- 
prise,  and  was  notoriously  the  subject  of  comments,  by  no  means  com- 
plimentary to  Mr.  Dickens  himself,  as  regarded  the  taste  of  this 

proceeding.  Onthe  1 7 th  of  June,  however,  Bradbury  & Evans  learnt,  from 

a common  friend,  that  Mr.  Dickens  had  resolved  to  break  off  his  connec- 
tion with  them,  because  this  statement  was  not  printed  in  the  number 
of  “Punch”  published  the  day  preceding— in  other  words,  because  it  did 
not  occur  to  Bradbury  & Evans  to  exceed  their  legitimate  functions  as 
Proprietors  and  Publishers,  and  to  require  the  insertion  of  statements 
on  a domestic  and  painful  subject  in  the  inappropriate  columns  of  a 
comic  miscellany.  No  previous  request  for  the  insertion  of  this  state- 
ment had  been  made  either  to  Bradbury  & Evans,  or  to  the  Editor 
of  “ Punch,”  and  the  grievance  of  Mr.  Dickens  substantially  amounted 
to  this,  that  Bradbury  & Evans  did  not  take  upon  themselves, 
unsolicited,  to  gratify  an  eccentric  wish  by  a preposterous  action.  * 
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Mr.  Dickens,  with  ample  time  for  reflection,  persisted  in  the  attitude 
he  had  taken  up,  and  in  the  following  November  summoned  a meeting 
of  the  Proprietors  of  “ Household  Words.”  He  did  not  himself  attend 
this  meeting ; but  a literary  friend  of  Mr.  Dickens  came  to  it  as  his 
representative,  and  announced  there,  officially,  that  Mr.  Dickens,  in 
consequence  of  the  non-appearance  in  “ Punch  ” of  his  statement,  con- 
sidered that  Bradbury  & Evans  had  shown  such  disrespect  and  want 
of  good  faith  towards  him,  as  to  determine  him,  in  so  far  as  he  had 
the  power,  to  disconnect  himself  from  them  in  business  transactions ; 
and  the  friend  above  mentioned,  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Dickens,  accordingly 
moved  a resolution  dissolving  the  partnership,  and  discontinuing  the 
work  on  May  28.  Bradbury  & Evans  replied  that  they  did  not,  and 
could  not  believe  that  this  was  the  sole  cause  of  Mr.  Dickens  s altered 
feeling  towards  them ; but  they  were  assured  that  it  was  the  sole  cause, 
and  that  Mr.  Dickens  desired  to  bear  testimony  to  their  integrity  and 
zeal  as  his  publishers,  but  that  his  resolution  was  formed,  and  nothing 
would  alter  it.  Bradbury  & Evans  repeatedly  pressed  Mr.  Dickens’s 
friend  upon  this  point,  but  with  no  other  result. 

Thus,  on  this  ground  alone,  Mr.  Dickens  put  an  end  to  personal  and 
business  relations  of  long  standing ; and  by  an  unauthorised  and  pre- 
mature public  announcement  of  the  cessation  oi  “ Household  Words,” 
he  forced  Bradbury  & Evans  to  an  unwilling  recourse  to  the  Court  of 
Chancery  to  restrain  him  from  such  proceedings,  thereby  injuring  a 
valuable  property,  in  which  others  besides  himself  were  interested.  In 
fact,  by  his  mode  of  proceeding,  he  inflicted  as  much  injury  as  his  oppor- 
tunities permitted.  Not  having  succeeded  in  purchasing  the  share  of  his 
partners  at  his  own  price,  he  depreciated  the  value  of  this  share  by  all 
the  agencies  at  his  command.  By  publicly  announcing  (so  far  as  the 
Court  of  Chancery  permitted)  his  intention  to  discontinue  the  publication 
of  “Household  Words;”  by  advertising  a second  work  of  a similar  class 
under  his  management,  by  producing  it,  and  by  making  it  as  close  an 
imitation  as  was  legally  safe  of  “ Household  Words,”  while  that  pub- 
lication was  actually  still  issuing,  and  still  conducted  by  him ; he  took 
a course  calculated  to  reduce  the  circulation  and  impair  the  prospects 
of  a common  property ; and  if  he  inflicted  this  injury  on  his  partners,  it 
is  no  compensation  to  them  that  he  simultaneously  sacrificed  his  own 
interests  in  the  publication  he  is  about  to  suppress. 

“ Household  Words”  having  been  sold  on  the  16th  inst.  under  a 
decree  in  Chancery,  Bradbury  & Evans  have  no  further  interest  in  its 
continuance,  and  are  now  free  to  make  this  personal  statement,*  and  to 
associate  themselves  in  the  establishment  of  “ Once  a Week.” 


May,  1859. 


CHAPTER  XXVIII. 


INFORMS  US  HOW  MR.  WARRINGTON  JUMPED  INTO  A LANDAU. 


HE  emotion  at  the  first  surprise 
and  greeting  over,  the  little 
maiden  began  at  once. 

“ So  you  are  come  at  last  to 
ask  after  Theo,  and  you  feel  sorry 


In  consequence  of  an  accident,  the  Plates  for  the  present 
month  will  appear  along  with  those  of  the  ensuing  number  in 
July. 


11,  Bouverie  Street. 
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mise  to  your  father  ? ” I reply. 

“ Promise ! ” says  Miss  Hetty, 
shrugging  her  shoulders.  “ A 
very  fine  promise,  indeed,  to  make  my  darling  ill,  and  then  suddenly, 
one  fine  day,  to  say,  * Good  bye,  Theo/  and  walk  away  for  ever. 
I suppose  gentlemen  make  these  promises,  because  they  wish  to 
keep  ’em.  I would’nt  trifle  with  a poor  child’s  heart,  and  leave  her 
afterwards,  if  I were  a man.  What  has  she  ever  done  to  you,  but  be  a 
fool  and  too  fond  of  you  ? Pray,  sir,  by  what  right  do  you  take  her 
away  from  all  of  us,  and  then  desert  her,  because  an  old  woman  in 
America  don’t  approve  of  her  ? She  wras  happy  with  us  before  you 
came.  She  loved  her  sister — there  never  was  such  a sister — until 
she  saw  you.  And  now,  because  your  Mamma  thinks  her  young 
gentleman  might  do  better,  you  must  leave  her  forsooth  ! ” 

“ Great  powers,  child  ! ” I.  cried,  exasperated  at  this  wrong-headed- 
ness.  “ Was  it  I that  drew  back  ? Is  it  not  I that  am  forbidden  your 
house  ; and  did  not  your  father  require,  on  my  honour,  that  I should 
not  see  her  ? ” 
vol.  n. 
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Mr.  Dickens,  with  ample  time  for  reflection,  persisted  in  the  attitude 
he  had  taken  up,  and  in  the  following  November  summoned  a meeting 
of  the  Proprietors  of  “ Household  Words.”  He  did  not  himself  attend 
this  meeting  ; but  a literary  friend  of  Mr.  Dickens  came  to  it  as  his 
representative,  and  announced  there,  officially,  that  Mr.  Dickens,  in 
consequence  of  the  non-appearance  in  “ Punch  ” of  his  statement,  con- 
sidered that  Bradbury  & Evans  had  shown  such  disrespect  and  want 
of  good  faith  towards  him,  as  to  determine  him,  in  so  far  as  he  had 
the  power,  to  disconnect  himself  from  them  in  business  transactions ; 
and  the  friend  above  mentioned,  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Dickens,  accordingly 
moved  a resolution  dissolving  the  partnership,  and  discontinuing  the 
work  on  May  28.  Bradbury  <fc  Evans  replied  that  they  did  not,  and 
could  not  believe  that  this  was  the  sole  cause  of  Mr.  Dickens’s  altered 
feeling  towards  them ; but  they  were  assured  that  it  was  the  sole  cause, 
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partners  at  his  own  price,  he  depreciated  the  value  of  this  share  by  all 
the  agencies  at  his  command.  By  publicly  announcing  (so  far  as  the 
Court  of  Chancery  permitted)  his  intention  to  discontinue  the  publication 
of  “Household  Words;”  by  advertising  a second  work  of  a similar  class 
under  his  management,  by  producing  it,  and  by  making  it  as  close  an 
imitation  as  was  legally  safe  of  “ Household  Words,”  while  that  pub- 
lication was  actually  still  issuing,  and  still  conducted  by  him ; he  took 
a course  calculated  to  reduce  the  circulation  and  impair  the  prospects 
of  a common  property ; and  if  he  inflicted  t'his  injury  on  his  partners,  it 
is  no  compensation  to  them  that  he  simultaneously  sacrificed  his  own 
interests  in  the  publication  he  is  about  to  suppress. 

“Household  Words”  having  been  sold  on  the  16th  inst.  under  a 
decree  in  Chancery,  Bradbury  <k  Evans  have  no  further  interest  in  its 
continuance,  and  are  now  free  to  make  this  personal  statement,*  and  to 
associate  themselves  in  the  establishment  of  “ Once  a Week.” 


May,  1859. 


CHAPTER  XXVIII. 


INFORMS  US  HOW  MR.  WARRINGTON  JUMPED  INTO  A LANDAU. 

HE  emotion  at  the  first  surprise 
and  greeting  over,  the  little 
maiden  began  at  once. 

“So  you  are  come  at  last  to 
ask  after  Theo,  and  you  feel  sorry 
that  your  neglect  has  made  her 
so  ill  ? For  six  weeks  she  has 
been  unwell,  and  you  have  never 
asked  a word  about  her!  Very 
kind  of  you,  Mr.  George,  I’m 
sure ! ” 

“ Kind ! ” gasps  out  Mr.  War- 
rington. 

“ I suppose  you  call  it  kind 
to  be  with  her  every  day  and  all 
day  for  a year,  and  then  to  leave 
her  without  a word.” 

“ My  dear,  you  know  my  pro- 
mise to  your  father  ? ” I reply. 

“ Promise ! ” says  Miss  Hetty, 
shrugging  her  shoulders.  “ A 
very  fine  promise,  indeed,  to  make  my  darling  ill,  and  then  suddenly, 
one  fine  day,  to  say,  * Good  bye,  Theo/  and  walk  away  for  ever. 
I suppose  gentlemen  make  these  promises,  because  they  wish  to 
keep  ’em.  I would’nt  trifle  with  a poor  child’s  heart,  and  leave  her 
afterwards,  if  I were  a man.  What  has  she  ever  done  to  you,  but  be  a 
fool  and  too  fond  of  you  ? Pray,  sir,  by  what  right  do  you  take  her 
away  from  all  of  us,  and  then  desert  her,  because  an  old  woman  in 
America  don’t  approve  of  her  ? She  was  happy  with  us  before  you 
came.  She  loved  her  sister — there  never  was  such  a sister — until 
she  saw'  you.  And  nowr,  because  your  Mamma  thinks  her  youug 
gentlemivn  might  do  better,  you  must  leave  her  forsooth  ! ” 

“ Great  powers,  child  ! ” I.  cried,  exasperated  at  this  w'rong-lieaded- 
ness.  “ Was  it  I that  drew  back  ? Is  it  not  I that  am  forbidden  your 
house  ; and  did  not  your  father  require,  on  my  honour,  that  I should 
not  see  her  ? 99 


vol.  n. 
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Honour ! And  you  ...  the  me.  who  pretend  to  becur • 

radit  is  wo  who  »ro  to  respect  you  and  rfunrey^^^  ^ vilgiBia 

Warrington,  you  ought  to  go  back  y and  ask  leave 

again;  have  your  black  nurse  to  tuck  y P 0 Qeorae ! I little 
from  your  Mamma  when  you  might  w • man8vho  hadn’t 

thought  that  my  sister  was  giving  her  heart  aw  y , wh 

the  spirit  to  stand  by  her ; but  at  the  test ; drttod* efUmr 
Doctor  Heberden  said  lie  was  attending  y?u,  I detemnnedW  ^ ^ 

see  you,  and  you  do  look  very  1 , ia  8 , teuiheo  that  you 

it’s  your  mother  you  are  frightened  of.  But  I slia  n t teU  i J 

are  unwell.  She  hasn’t  left  off  caring  for  you  ^ ^om  L next 
a room,  break  her  solemn  engagemen  s,  an  g superiors 

day  as  if  nothing  had  happen*!!  That u Mt  tar m**™  J 
in  courage  end  wisdom ; and  to  desert m *”8d-r«  “ ,ke 

sand  times  too  good  for  you  , an  g — call 

you,  and  who  was  the  blessing  of  life  and  of  *U  ot  us  ou/betters> 

honour?  Don’t  tell  me,  sir  ! I despise  you  all  • lou  aie  ? ^ ^ 

are  you?  We  are  to  worship  and  wait  on  you,  I PP  k 

care  about  your  wit,  and  J0XiX  lights  ’copying  your 

11167  noTSiShhom:  Mter  hour  at  a window  wasting  my  time 

manuscripts,  nor  waxen  uu  worship  walk 

and  neglecting  everybody  because  I want  to  SCe  ^U  . and 

down  the  street  with  your  hat  cocked!  daritag  of 

welcome,  give  me  back  my  sis  r,  say  you  leave 

wontra.  " Is  it  1 — ^ “* 

again?  Wh.th.v.1  but  my  word, 

*«  I ShiTyour  honour!  ^2 

ST2“»?“UI  2 «-  1 s,  S 

y tVipv  don’t  know  it  at-home.  They  clont 
ttUtTo  best  of  alt  and  she  will  die  if  you  leave  her. 

? ™ won’t  o ^ Have  pity  upon  me,  Mr.  Warrington,  and  give  me  my 

Say  yon  wont.  Have  distracted  creature  ran  from 

an^^te^entreaty,  from^com  to  ^ cAher'remedy^an 

revered  - * -*  ■*** 
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throughlife  subsequently  ? Why,  but  that  love  is  selfish,  and  does  not  heed 
other  people’s  griefs  and  passions,  or  that  ours  was  so  intense  and  special 
that  we  deemed  no  other  lovers  could  suffer  like  ourselves; — here  in  the 
passionate  young  pleader  for  her  sister,  we  might  have  shown  an  instance, 
that  a fond  heart  could  be  stricken  with  the  love  malady  and  silently  suffer 
it,  live  under  it,  recover  from  it.  Whathad  happened  in  Hetty’s  own  case? 
Her  sister  and  I,  in  our  easy  triumph  and  fond  confidential  prattle, 
had  many  a time  talked  over  that  matter,  and,  egotists  as  we  were, 
perhaps  drawn  a secret  zest  and  security  out  of  her  less  unfortunate 
attachment.  ’Twas  like  sitting  by  the  fireside,  and  hearing  the  winter 
howling  without ; ’twas  like  walking  by  the  mart  magno , and  seeing  the 
ship  tossing  at  sea.  We  clung  to  each  other  only  the  more  closely, 
and,  wrapped  in  our  own  happiness,  viewed  other’s  misfortunes  with 
complacent  pity.  Be  the  truth  as  it  may.  Grant  that  we  might  have 
been  sundered,  and  after  a while  survived  the  separation,  so  much  my 
sceptical  old  age  may  be  disposed  to  admit.  Yet,  at  that  time,  I was 
eager  enough  to  share  my  ardent  little  Hetty’s  terrors  and  apprehen- 
sions, and  willingly  chose  to  believe  that  the  life  dearest  to  me  in  the 
world  would  be  sacrificed  if  separated  from  mine.  Was  I wrong  ? I 
would  not  say  as  much  now.  I may  doubt  about  myself  (or  not  doubt, 
I know),  but  of  her  never ; and  Hetty  found  in  her  quite  a willing 
sharer  in  her  alarms  and  terrors.  I was  for  imparting  some  of  these 
to  our  doctor ; but  the  good  gentleman  shut  my  mouth.  “ Hush,” 
says  he,  with  a comical  look  of  fright.  “ I must  hear  none  of  this.  If 
two  people  who  happen  to  know  each  other,  chance  to  meet  and  talk  in 
my  patient’s  room,  I cannot  help  myself ; but  as  for  match-making  and 
love-making,  I am  your  humble  servant ! What  will  the  General  do 
when  he  comes  back  to  town  ? He  will  have  me  behind  Montague 
House,  as  sure  as  I am  a live  doctor,  and  alive  I wish  to  remain,  my 
good  sir  ! ” And  he  skips  into  his  carriage,  and  leaves  me  there  medi- 
tating. “ And  you  and  Miss  Hetty  must  have  no  meetings  here  again, 
mind  you  that,”  he  had  said  previously. 

O no ! Of  course  we  would  have  none ! We  are  gentlemen  of 
honour,  and  so  forth,  and  our  word  is  our  word.  Besides,  to  have  seen 
Hetty,  was  not  that  an  inestimable  boon,  and  would  we  not  be  for  ever 
grateful  ? I am  so  refreshed  with  that  drop  of  water  I have  had,  that 
I think  I can  hold  out  for  ever  so  long  a time  now.  I walk  away  with 
Hetty  to  Soho,  and  never  once  thought  of  arranging  a new  meeting 
with  her.  But  the  little  emissary  was  more  thoughtful,  and  she  asks 
me  whether  I go  to  the  Museum  now  to  read  ? And  I say,  “ O yes, 
sometimes,  my  dear  ; but  I am  too  wretched  for  reading  now ; I cannot 
see  what  is  on  the  paper.  I do  not  care  about  my  books.  Even 
Pocahontas  is  wearisome  to  me.  I ...”  I might  have  continued  ever 
so  much  farther,  when,  “ Nonsense  ! ” she  says,  stamping  her  little  foot. 
“ Why,  I declare,  George,  you  are  more  stupid  than  Harry  ! ” 

“ How  do  you  mean,  my  dear  child?”  I ask. 

“When  do  you  go?  You  go  away  at  three  o’clock.  You  strike 
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across  on  the  road  to  Tottenham  Court.  You  walk  through  the  village, 
and  return  by  the  Green  Lane  that  leads  back  towards  the  new  hospital. 
You  know  you  do ! If  you  walk  for  a week  there  it  can’t  do  you  any 
harm.  Good  morning,  sir ! You’ll  please  not  follow  me  any  further. 

And  she  drops  me  a curtsey,  and  walks  away  with  a veil  over  her 

faThat  Green  Lane,  which  lay  to  the  north  of  the  new  hospital,  is 
built  all  over  with  houses  now.  In  my  time,  when  good  old  George  II. 
was  yet  king,  ’twas  a shabby  rural  outlet  of  London ; so  dangerou  , 
that  'the  city  folks  who  went  to  their  villas  and  junketing  houses  at 
Hampstead  and  the  outlying  villages,  would  return  in  parties 
and  escorted  by  waiters  with  lanthorns,  to  defend  them  fiom  the  foot- 
pads who  prowled  about  the  town  outskirts.  Hampstead  and  Highgate 
churches,  each  crowning  its  hill,  filled  up  the  back  ground  of  the  view 
which  you  saw  as  you  turned  your  back  to  London  , and  one,  two, 
three  days  Mr.  George  Warrington  had  the  pleasure  of  looking  upon 
this  landscape,  and  walking  back  in  the  direction  of  the  new  hospital. 
Along  the  lane  were  sundry  small  houses  of  entertainmen  , 
remember  at  one  place,  where  they  sold  cakes  and  beer,  at  the  sign  of 
the  “Protestant  Hero,”  a decent  woman  smiling  at  me  on  the  third  01 
fourth  day,  and  curtseying  in  her  clean  apron,  as  she  says,  It  appears 
the  lady  don’t  come,  sir  ! Your  honour  had  best  step  in,  and  ta 

^AfleTigthTasTam  coming  back  through  Tottenham  Poad^ on  the 
25th  of  May— O day  to  be  marked  with  the  whitest  stone  . a h 
way  beyond  Mr.  Whitfield’s  Tabernacle,  I see  a landau  befoie  me,  and 
on  the  box-seat  by  the  driver  is  my  young  friend  Charley,  who  waves 
his  hat  to  me,  and  calls  out,  “George!  George!  I ran  up  to  the 
carriage,  my  knees  knocking  together  so  that  I thought  I should  fall  } 
the  wheel ; and  inside  I see  Hetty,  and  by  her  my  dearest  Iheo,  propped 
with  a pillow.  How  thin  the  little  hand  had  become  since  last  it  was 
laid  in  mine  ! The  cheeks  were  flushed  and  wasted,  the  eyes  strangely 
bright,  and  the  thrill  of  the  voice  when  she  spoke  a word  or  two,  smote 
me  with  a pang,  I know  not  of  grief  or  joy  was  it,  so  intimately  were 

I am  taking  her  an  airing  to  Hampstead,”  says  Hetty,  demurely. 
“ The  doctor  says  the  air  will  do  her  good.” 

“ I have  been  ill,  but  I am  better  now,  George,  says  Theo.  There 
came  a great  burst  of  music  from  the  people  in  the  chapel  hare  y,  as 
she  was  speaking.  ' I held  her  hand  in  mine.  Her  eyes  were  looking 
into  mine  once  more.  It  seemed  as  if  we  had  ne’ser  een  par  e . 

I can  never  forget  the  tune  of  that  psalm.  I have  heard  it  all 
through  my  life.  My  wife  has  touched  it  on  her  harpsichord,  and  hei 
little  ones  have  warbled  it.  Now,  do  you  understand,  young  people, 
why  I love  it  so?  Because  ’twas  the  music  played  at  our  amons 
redintegratio.  Because  it  sang  hope  to  me,  at  the  periodofmy 
existence  the  most  miserable.  Yes,  the  most  miserable:  for  that 
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dreary  confinement  of  Duquesne  had  its  tendernesses  and  kindly 
associations  connected  with  it ; and  many  a time  in  after  days  I have 
thought  with  fondness  of  the  poor  Biche  and  my  tipsy  gaoler ; and  the 
reveillee  of  the  forest  birds  and  the  military  music  of  my  prison. 

Master  Charley  looks  down  from  his  box-seat  upon  his  sister  and 
me  engaged  in  beatific  contemplation,  and  Hetty  listening  too,  to  the 
music.  “ I think  I should  like  to  go  and  hear  it.  And  that  famous 
Mr.  Whitfield,  perhaps  he  is  going  to  preach  this  very  day ! Come 
in  with  me,  Charley — and  George  can  drive  for  half  an  hour  with 
dear  Theo  towards  Hampstead  and  back.” 

Charley  did  not  seem  to  have  any  very  strong  desire  for  witnessing 
the  devotional  exercises  of  good  Mr.  Whitfield  and  his  congregation, 
and  proposed  that  George  Warrington  should  take  Hetty  in  ; hut  Het 
was  not  to  be  denied.  “ I will  never  help  you  in  another  exercise 
as  long  as  you  live,  sir,”  cries  Miss  Hetty,  “ if  you  don’t  come  on,” 
— while  the  youth  clambered  down  from  his  box-seat,  and  they  entered 
the  temple  together. 

Can  any  moralist,  bearing  my  previous  promises  in  mind,  excuse 
me  for  jumping  into  the  carriage  and  sitting  down  once  more  by 
my  dearest  Theo  ? Suppose  I did  break  ’em  ? Will  he  blame  me 
much  ? Iteverend  sir,  you  are  welcome.  I broke  my  promise  ; and  if 
you  would  not  do  as  much,  good  friend,  you  are  welcome  to  your  virtue. 
Not  that  I for  a moment  suspect  my  own  children  will  ever  be  so  bold 
as  to  think  of  having  hearts  of  their  own,  and  bestowing  them  accord- 
ing to  their  liking.  No,  my  young  people,  you  will  let  papa  choose 
for  you  ; be  hungry  when  he  tells  you ; be  thirsty  when  he  orders ; and 
settle  your  children’s  marriages  afterwards. 

And  now'  of  course  you  are  anxious  to  hear  what  took  place  when 
Papa  jumped  into  the  landau  by  the  side  of  poor  little  Mamma, 
propped  up  by  her  pillows.  " I am  come  to  your  part  of  the  story,  my 
dear,”  says  I,  looking  over  to  my  wife  as  she  is  plying  her  needles. 

“ To  what,  pray  ? ” says  my  lady.  “ You  should  skip  all  that  part, 
and  come  to  the  grand  battles,  and  your  heroic  defence  of ” 

“ Of  Fort  Fiddlededee  in  the  year  1778,  when  I pulled  off  Mr. 
Washington’s  epaulet,  gouged  General  Gates’s  eye,  cut  off  Charles 
Lee’s  head,  and  pasted  it  on  again  ! ” 

“Let  us  hear  all  about  the  fighting,”  say  the  boys.  Even  the 
Captain  condescends  to  own  he  will  listen  to  any  military  details, 
though  only  from  a militia  officer. 

“ Fair  and  softly,  young  people  ! Everything  in  its  turn.  I am 
riot  yet  arrived  at  the  war.  I am  only  a young  gentleman,  just 
stepping  into  a landau,  by  the  side  of  a young  lady  whom  I promised 
to  avoid.  I am  taking  her  hand,  which,  after  a little  ado,  she  leaves 
in  mine.  Do  you  remember  how  hot  it  was,  the  little  thing,  how  it 
trembled,  and  how  it  throbbed  and  jumped  a hundred  and  twenty  in  a 
minute  ? And  as  we  trot  on  towards  Hampstead,  I address  Miss 
Lambert  in  the  following  terms ” 
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“ Ah,  ah,  ah  ! ” say  the  girls  in  a chorus  with  Mademoiselle,  their 
French  'governess,  who  cries,  “ Nous  ecoutons  maintenant.  La  parole 
est  cl  volts.  Monsieur  le  Chevalier  l # . 

Here  we  have  them  all  in  a circle.  Mamma  is  at  her  side  of  the 
fire  Papa  at  his  ; Mademoiselle  Eleonore,  at  whom  the  Captain  looks 
rather  sweetly  (eyes  off,  Captain!);  the  two  girls,  listening  like— like 
nymphas  discentes  to  Apollo,  let  us  say  ; and  John  and  Tummas  (with 
obtuse  ears),  who  are  bringing  in  the  tea-trays  and  urns. 

“ Very  good,”  says  the  Squire,  pulling  out  the  MS.,  and  waring  it 
before  him.  “ We  are  going  to  tell  your  mother’s  secrets  and  mine.’  , 

“ I am  sure  you  may,  Papa,”  cries  the  house  matron.  “ There  s 
nothing  to  be  ashamed  of.”  And  a blush  rises  over  her  kind  face. 

“ But  before  I begin,  young  folks,  permit  me  two  or  three 

“ Allons,  toujours  des  questions  ! ” says  Mademoiselle,  with  a shrug 
of  her  pretty  shoulders.  (Florae  has  recommended  her  to  us,  and  1 
suspect  the' little  Chevalier  has  himself  an  eye  upon  this  pretty 
Mademoiselle  de  Blois.) 

To  the  questions,  then. 


CHAPTER  XXIX. 

AND  HOW  EVERYBODY  GOT  OUT  AGAIN. 


you,  Captain  Miles  War- 
rington, have  the  honour 
of  winning  the  good  graces 
of  a lady— of  ever  so  many 
ladies — of  the  Duchess  of 
Devonshire,  let  us  say,  of 
Mrs.  Crew,  of  Mrs.  Fitz- 
herbert,  of  the  Queen  of 
Prussia,  of  the  Goddess 
Venus,  of  Mademoiselle 
Hillisberg  of  the  Opera — 
never  mind  of  whom,  in 
fine.  If  you  win  a lady’s 
good  graces,  do  you  always 
go  to  the  mess  and  tell  what 
happened  ?” 

“ Not  such  afool,  Squire ! ” 
says  the  Captain,  survey- 
ing his  side-curl  in  the 
glass. 

“ Have  you,  Miss  Theo, 
told  vour  mother  every  word  you  said  to  Mr.  Joe  Blake,  Junior,  in 
the  shrubbery  this  morning  ?” 

“ Joe  Blake,  indeed  !”  cries  Theo  Junior. 

“ And  you,  Mademoiselle  ? That  scented  billet  which  came  to  you 
under  Sir  Thomas’s  frank,  have  you  told  us  all  the  letter  contains  ? 
Look  how  she  blushes  ! As  red  as  the  curtain,  on  my  word ! No, 
Mademoiselle,  we  all  have  our  secrets  ” (says  the  Squire,  here  making 
his  best  French  bow).  “ No,  Theo,  there  was  nothing  in  the  shrubbery 
only  nuts,  my  child ! No,  Miles,  my  son,  we  don  t tell  all,  even  to 
the  most  indulgent  of  fathers— and,  if  I tell  what  happened  in  a landau 
on  the  Hampstead  Road,  on  the  25th  of  May,  1760,  may  the  Chevalier 
Ruspini  pull  out  every  tooth  in  my  head  ! ” 

“ Pray  tell,  Papa !”  cries  Mamma  ; “ or,  as  Jobson  who  drove  us,  is 
in  your  service  now,  perhaps  you  wTill  have  him  in  from  the  stables  ! I 
insist  upon  your  telling ! ” 
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“ What  is,  then,  this  mystery?”  asks  Mademoiselle,  in  her  pretty 
French  accent,  of  my  wife. 

“ Eh,  ma  fille!”  whispers  the  lady.  " Thou  would’st  ask  me  what 
I said  ? I said  * Yes  ! * — behold  all  I said.”  And  so  ’tis  my  wife  has 
peached,  and  not  I ; and  this  was  the  sum  of  our  conversation,  as  the 
carriage,  all  too  swiftly  as  I thought,  galloped  towards  Hampstead,  and 
flew  back  again.  Theo  had  not  agreed  to  fly  in  the  face  of  her 
honoured  parents — no  such  thing.  But  we  would  marry  no  other 
person ; no,  not  if  we  lived  to  be  as  old  as  Methuselah ; no,  not  the 
Prince  of  Wales  himself  would  she  take.  Her  heart  she  had  given 
away  with  her  Papa’s  consent — nay,  order — it  was  not  hers  to  resume. 
So  kind  a father  must  relent  one  of  these  days ; and,  if  George  would 
keep  his  promise — were  it  now,  or  were  it  in  twenty  years,  or  were  it 
in  another  world,  she  knew  she  should  never  break  hers. 

Hetty’s  face  beamed  with  delight  when,  my  little  interview  over, 
she  saw  Theo’s  countenance  wearing  a sweet  tranquillity.  All  the 
doctor’s  medicine  has  not  done  her  so  much  good,  the  fond  sister  said. 
The  girls  went  home  after  their  act  of  disobedience.  I gave  up  the 
place  which  I had  held  during  a brief  period  of  happiness  by  my  dear 
invalid’s  side.  Hetty  skipped  back  into  her  seat,  and  Charley  on  to 
his  box.  He  told  me,  in  after  days,  that  it  was  a very  dull,  stupid 
sermon  he  had  heard.  The  little  chap  was  too  orthodox  to  love 
dissenting  preachers*  sermons. 

Hetty  was  not  the  only  one  of  the  family  who  remarked  her  sister’s 
altered  countenance  and  improved  spirits.  I am  told  that  on  the  girls’ 
return  home,  their  mother  embraced  both  of  them,  especially  the 
invalid,  with  more  than  common  ardour  of  affection.  “ There  was 
nothing  like  a country  ride,”  Aunt  Lambert  said,  “ for  doing  her  dear 
Theo  good.  She  had  been  on  the  road  to  Hampstead,  had  she? 
She  must  have  another  ride  to-morrow.  Heaven  be  blessed,  my  Lord 
Wrotham’s  horses  were  at  their  orders  three  or  four  times  a-week,  and 
the  sweet  child  might  have  the  advantage  of  them  ! As  for  the  idea 
that  Mr.  Warrington  might  have  happened  to  meet  the  children  on 
their  drive,  Aunt  Lambert  never  once  entertained  it, — at  least  spoke 
of  it.  I leave  anybody  who  is  interested  in  the  matter  to  guess 
whether  Mrs.  Lambert  could  by  any  possibility  have  supposed  that  her 
daughter  and  her  sweetheart ' could  ever  have  come  together  again. 
Do  women  help  each  other  in  love  perplexities  ? Do  women  scheme, 
intrigue,  make  little  plans,  tell  little  fibs,  provide  little  amorous 
opportunities,  hang  up  the  rope-ladder,  coax,  wheedle,  mystify  the 
guardian  or  Abigail,  and  turn  their  attention  away  while  Strephon  and 
Chloe  are  billing  and  cooing  in  the  twilight,  or  whisking  off  in  the 
post-chaise  to  Gretna  Green  ? My  dear  young  folks,  some  people  there 
are  of  this  nature ; and  some  kind  souls  who  have  loved  tenderly  and 
truly  in  their  own  time,  continue  ever  after  to  be  kindly  and  tenderly 
disposed  towards  their  young  successors,  when  they  begin  to  play  the 
same  pretty  game. 
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“ Miss  Prim  doesn’t.  If  she  hears  of  two  young  persons  attached  to 
each  other,  it  is  to  snarl  at  them  for  fools,  or  to  imagine  of  them  all 
conceivable  evil.  Because  she  has  a hump-back  herself,  she  is  for 
biting  everybody  else’s.  I believe  if  she  saw  a pair  of  turtles  cooing 
in  a wood,  she  would  turn  her  eyes  down,  or  fling  a stone  to  frighten 
them  ; but  1 am  speaking,  you  see,  young  ladies,  of  your  grandmother. 
Aunt  Lambert,  who  was  one  great  syllabub  of  human  kindness ; and, 
besides,  about  the  affair  at  present  under  discussion,  how  am  I ever  to 
tell  whether  she  knew  anything  regarding  it  or  not  ? ” 

So,  all  she  says  to  Theo  on  her  return  home,  is,  “ My  child,  the 
country  air  has  done  you  all  the  good  in  the  world,  and  I hope  you  will 
take  another  drive  to-morrow,  and  another,  and  another,  and  so  on.” 

4 4 Don’t  you  think,  papa,  the  ride  has  done  the  child  most  wonderful 
good,  and  must  not  she  be  made  to  go  out  in  the  air  ? ” Aunt  Lambert 
asks  of  the  General,  when  he  comes  in  for  supper. 

“ Yes,  sure,  if  a coach  and  six  will  do  his  little  Theo  good,  she  shallhave 
it,”  Lambert  says,  “or  he  will  drag  the  landau  up  Hampstead  Hill  him- 
self, if  there  are  no  horses,”  and  so  the  good  man  would  have  spent 
freely,  his  guineas,  or  his  breath,  or  his  blood,  to  give  his  child  pleasure. 
He  was  charmed  at  his  girl’s  altered  countenance  ; she  picked  a bit  of 
chicken  with  appetite : she  drank  a little  negus,  which  he  made  for 
her:  indeed  it  did  seem  to  be  better  than  the  kind  doctor’s  best  medicine, 
which  hitherto,  God  wot,  had  been  of  little  benefit.  Mamma  was  gracious 
and  happy.  Hetty  was  radiant  and  rident.  It  was  quite  like  an  evening 
at  home  at  Oakhurst.  Never  for  months  past,  never  since  that  fatal, 
cruel  day,  that  no  one  spoke  of,  had  they  spent  an  evening  so  delightful. 

But,  if  the  other  women  chose  to  coax  and  cajole  the  good,  simple 
father,  Theo  herself  was  too  honest  to  continue  for  long  even  that 
sweet  and  fond  delusion.  When,  for  the  third  or  fourth  time,  he  comes 
back  to  the  delightful  theme  of  his  daughter’s  improved  health,  and 
asks  “ What  has  done  it  ? Is  it  the  countiy  air  ? is  it  the  Jesuit’s 
bark  ? is  it  the  new  medicine  ?” 

“ Can’t  you  think,  dear,  what  it  is  ?”  she  says,  laying  a hand  upon 
her  father’s,  with  a tremor  in  her  voice,  perhaps,  but  eyes  that  are 
quite  open  and  bright. 

“And  what  is  it,  my  child ?”  asks  the  General. 

“ It  is  because  I have  seen  him  again,  Papa  ! ” she  says. 

The  other  two  women  turned  pale,  and  Theo’s  heart  too  begins  to 
palpitate,  and  her  cheek  to  whiten,  as  she  continues  to  look  in  her 
father’s  scared  face. 

“ It  was  not  wrong  to  see  him,”  she  continues,  more  quickly ; “ it 
would  have  been  wrong  not  to  tell  you.” 

“ Great  God  ! ” groans  the  father,  drawing  his  hand  back,  and  with 
such  a dreadful  grief  in  his  countenance,  that  Hetty  runs  to  her  almost 
swooning  sister,  clasps  her  to  her  heart,  and  cries  out,  rapidly,  “ Theo 
knew  nothing  of  it,  sir  ! It  was  my  doing — it  was  all  my  doing  ! ” 

Theo  lies  on  her  sister’s  neck,  and  kisses  it  twenty,  fifty  times. 
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“Women,  women!  are  you  playing  with  my  honour?”  cries  the 
father,  bursting  out  with  a fierce  exclamation. 

Aunt  Lambert  sobs,  wildly,  “Martin!  Martin!”  “Don’t  say  a 
word  to  her  !”  again  calls  out  Hetty,  and  falls  back  herself  staggering 
towards  the  wall,  for  Theo  has  fainted  on  her  shoulder. 

I was  taking  my  breakfast  next  morning,  with  what  appetite  I 
might,  when  my  door  opens,  and  my  faithful  black  announces, 

“ General  Lambert.”  At  once  I saw,  by  the  General’s  face,  that  the 
yesterday’s  transaction  was  known  to  him.  “ Your  accomplices  did 
not  confess,”  the  General  said,  as  soon  as  my  servant  had  left  us,  but 
sided  with  you  against  their  father — a proof  how  desirable  clandestine 
meetings  are.  It  was  from  Theo  herself  I heard  that  she  had  seen 
you.” 

“ Accomplices,  sir ! ” I said  (perhaps  not  unwilling  to  turn  the  con- 
versation from  the  real  point  at  issue).  “ You  know  how  fondly 
and  dutifully  your  young  people  regard  their  father.  If  they  side 
against  you  in  this  instance,  it  must  be  because  justice  is  against  you. 
A man  like  you  is  not  going  to  set  up  sic  volo  sic  jabeo  as  the  sole  law 
in  his  family  1 ” 

“ Psha  ! George,”  cries  the  General.  “ For  though  we  are  parted, 
God  forbid  I should  desire  that  we  should  cease  to  love  each  other.  I 
had  your  promise  that  you  would  not  seek  to  see  her. 

“ Nor  did  I go  to  her,  sir,”  I said,  turning  red,  no  doubt ; for  though 
this  was  truth,  I own  it  was  untrue. 

“ You  mean  she  was  brought  to  you?  ” says  Theo  s father,  in  great 
agitation.  “ Is  it  behind  Hester’s  petticoat  that  you  will  shelter  your- 
self? What  a fine  defence  for  a gentleman ! ” 

« Well,  I won’t  screen  myself  behind  the  poor  child,”  I replied. 

“ To  speak  as  I did  was  to  make  an  attempt  at  evasion,  and  I am  ill- 
accustomed  to  dissemble.  I did  not  infringe  the  letter  of  my  agree- 
ment, but  I acted  against  the  spirit  of  it.  From  this  moment  I annul 
it  altogether.” 

“ You  break  your  word  given  to  me  ! ” cries  Mr.  Lambert. 

“ I recal  a hasty  promise  made  on  a sudden  at  a moment  of  extreme 
excitement  and  perturbation.  No  man  can  be  for  ever  bound  by  words 
uttered  at  such  a time ; and,  wdiat  is  more,  no  man  of  honour  or 
humanity,  Mr.  Lambert,  would  try  to  bind  him. 

“ Dishonour  to  me  ! sir,”  exclaims  the  General. 

« Yes,  if  the  phrase  is  to  be  shuttlecocked  between  us  ! ” I answered, 
hotly.  “ There  can  be  no  question  about  love,  or  mutual  regard,  or 
difference  of  age,  when  that  word  is  used  : and  were  you  my  own  father 
—and  I love  you  better  than  a father,  Uncle  Lambert,— I would  not 
bear  it!  What  have  I done?  I have  seen  the  woman  whom  I 
consider  my  wife  before  God  and  man,  and  if  she  calls  me  I will  see  her 
again.  If  she  comes  to  me,  here  is  my  home  for  her,  and  the  half 
of  the  little  I have.  ’Tis  you,  who  have  no  right,  having  made  me 
the  gift,  to  resume  it.  Because  my  mother  taunts  you  unjustly, 
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are  you  to  visit  Mrs.  Esmond's  wrong  upon  this  tender,  innocent  crea- 
ture ? You  profess  to  love  your  daughter,  and  you  can’t  bear  a little 
wounded  pride  for  her  sake.  Better  she  should  perish  away  in 
misery,  than  an  old  woman  in  Virginia  should  say  that  Mr.  Lambert 
had  schemed  to  marry  one  of  his  daughters.  Say  that  to  satisfy  what 
you  call  honour  and  I call  selfishness,  we  part,  we  break  our  hearts 
well  nigh,  we  rally,  we  try  to  forget  each  other,  we  marry  elsewhere  ? 
Can  any  man  be  to  my  dear  as  I have  been  ? God  forbid  ! Can  any 
woman  be  to  me  what  she  is  ? You  shall  marry  her  to  the  Prince  of 
Wales  to-morrow,  and  it  is  a cowardice  and  treason.  How  can  we, 
how  can  you,  undo  the  promises  we  have  made  to  each  other  before 
Heaven  ? You  may  part  us : and  she  will  die  as  surely  as  if  she  were 
Jephthah’s  daughter.  Have  you  made  any  vow  to  Heaven  to  compass 
her  murder  ? Kill  her  if  you  conceive  your  promise  so  binds  you  : but 
this  I swear,  that  I am  glad  you  have  come,  so  that  I may  here 
formally  recal  a hasty  pledge  which  I gave,  and  that,  call  me  when  she 
will,  I will  come  to  her  ! 

No  doubt  this  speech  was  made  with  the  flurry;  and  agitation 
belonging  to  Mr.  Warrington’s  youth,  and  with  the  firm  conviction 
that  death  would  infallibly  carry  off  one  or  both  of  the  parties,  in  case 
their  worldly  separation  was  inevitably  decreed.  Who  does  not  believe 
his  first  passion  eternal  ? Having  watched  the  world  since,  and  seen 
the  rise,  progress,  and — alas,  that  I must  say  it ! — decay  of  other 
amours,  I may  smile  now  as  I think  of  my  own  youthful  errors  and 
ardours  ; but,  if  it  be  a superstition,  I had  rather  hold  it ; I had 
rather  think  that  neither  of  us  could  have  lived  with  any  other  mate, 
and  that,  of  all  its  innumerable  creatures,  Heaven  decreed  these  special 
two  should  be  joined  together. 

“ We  must  come,  then,  to  what  I had  fain  have  spared  myself,  says 
the  General,  in  reply  to  my  outbreak ; “ to  an  unfriendly  separation. 
When  I meet  you,  Mr.  Warrington,  I must  know  you  no  more.  I 
must  order — and  they  will  not  do  other  than  obey  me — my  family  and 
children  not  to  recognise  you  when  they  see  you,  since  you  will  not 
recognise  in  your  intercourse  with  me  the  respect  due  to  my  age,  the 
courtesy  of  gentlemen.  I had  hoped  so  far  from  your  sense  of  honour, 
and  the  idea  I had  formed  of  you,  that,  in  my  present  great  grief  and 
perplexity,  I should  have  found  you  willing  to  soothe  and  help  me  as 
far  as  you  might — for,  God  knows,  I have  need  of  everybody’s  sympathy. 
But,  instead  of  help,  you  fling  obstacles  in  my  way.  Instead  of.  a 
friend — a gracious  Heaven  pardon  me  ! — I find  in  you  an  enemy  ! An 
enemy  to  the  peace  of  my  home  and  the  honour  of  my  children,  sir  ! 
And  as  such  I shall  treat  you,  and  know  how  to  deal  with  you,  when 
you  molest  me  ! ” 

And,  waving  his  hand  to  me,  and  putting  on  liis  hat,  Mr.  Lambert 
hastily  quitted  my  apartment. 

I was  confounded,  and  believed,  indeed,  there  was  war  between  us. 
The  brief  happiness  of  yesterday  was  clouded  over  and  gone,  and  I 
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thought  that  never  since  the  day  of  the  first  separation  had  I felt  so 
exquisitely  unhappy  as  now,  when  the  bitterness  of  quarrel  was  added 
to  the  pangs  of  parting,  and  I stood  not  only  alone  but  friendless.  In 
the  course  of  one  year’s  constant  intimacy  I had  come  to  regard 
Lambert  with  a reverence  and  affection  which  I hdd  never  before  lelt 
for  any  mortal  man  except  my  dearest  Harry.  That  his  face  should  be 
turned  from  me  in  anger  was  as  if  the  sun  had  gone  out  of  my  sphere, 
and  all  was  dark  around  me.  And  yet  I felt  sure  that  in  withdrawing 
the  hasty  promise  I had  made  not  to  see  Theo,  I was  acting  rightly 
that  my  fidelity  to  her,  as  hers  now  to  me,  was  paramount  to  all  other 
ties  of  duty  or  obedience,  and  that,  ceremony  or  none,  I was  hers,  first 
and  before  all.  Promises  were  passed  between  us,  from  which  no 
parent  could  absolve  either  ; and  all  the  priests  in  Christendom  could 
no  more  than  attest  and  confirm  the  sacred  contract  which  had  tacitly 
been  ratified  between  us. 

I saw  Jack  Lambert  by  chance  that  day,  as  I went  mechanically  to 
my  not  unusual  haunt,  the  library  of  the  new  Museum ; and  with  the 
impetuousness  of  youth,  and  eager  to  impart  my  sorrow  to  some  one, 
I took  him  out  of  the  room  and  led  him  about  the  gardens,  and 
poured  out  my  grief  to  him.  I did  not  much  care  for  Jack  (who  in 
truth  was  somewhat  of  a prig,  and  not  a little  pompous  and  wearisome 
with  his  Latin  quotations)  except  in  the  time  of  my  own  sorrow  , when 
I would  fasten  upon  him  or  any  one  ; and  having  suffered  himself  in 
his  affair  with  the  little  American,  being  hand  ignarus  mall  (as  I knew 
he  wrould  say),  I found  the  college  gentleman  ready  to  compassionate 
another’s  misery.  I told  him,  what  has  here  been  represented  at 
greater  length,  of  my  yesterday’s  meeting  wTith  his  sister  ; of  my  inter- 
view with  his  father  in  the  morning ; of  my  determination  at  all 
hazards  never  to  part  with  Theo.  When  I found  from  the  various 
quotations  from  the  Greek  and  Latin  authors  which  he  uttered  that  he 
leaned  to  my  side  in  the  dispute,  I thought  him  a man  of  great  sense, 
clung  eagerly  to  his  elbow,  and  bestowed  upon  him  much  more  affec- 
tion than  he  was  accustomed  at  other  times  to  have  from  me.  I walked 
with  him  up  to  his  father’s  lodgings  in  Dean  Street ; saw  him  enter  at 
the  dear  door;  surveyed  the  house  from  without  with  a sickening 
desire  to  know  from  its  exterior  appearance  how  my  beloved  fared 
within ; and  called  for  a bottle  at  the  coffee-house  where  I waited 
Jack’s  return.  I called  him  Brother  when  I sent  him  awray.  I 
fondled  him  as  the  condemned  wretch  at  Newgate  hangs  about  the 
jailer  or  the  parson,  or  any  one  who  is  kind  to  him  in  his  misery.  I 
drank  a whole  bottle  of  wine  at  the  coffee-house — by  the  way,  Jack  s 
Coffee  House  was  its  name — called  another.  I thought  Jack  would 
never  come  back. 

He  appeared  at  length  with  rather  a scared  face  ; and,  coming  to 
my  box,  poured  out  for  himself  two  or  three  bumpers  from  my  second 
bottle,  and  then  fell  to  his  story,  which,  to  me  at  least,  was  not  a little 
interesting.  Mv  poor  Theo  was  keeping  her  room,  it  appeared,  being 
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much  agitated  by  the  occurrences  of  yesterday ; and  Jack  had  come 
home  in  time  to  find  dinner  on  table  ; after  which  his  good  father  held 
forth  upon  the  occurrences  of  the  morning,  being  anxious  and  able  to 
speak  more  freely,  he  said,  because  his  eldest  son  was  present  and 
Theodosia  was  not  in  the  room.  The  General  stated  what  had  hap- 
pened at  my  lodgings  between  me  and  him.  He  bade  Hester  be  silent, 
who  indeed  was  as  dumb  as  a mouse,  poor  thing  ! he  told  Aunt 
Lambert  (who  was  indulging  in  that  madefaction  of  pocket-handkei- 
chiefs  which  I have  before  described),  and  with  something  like  an 
imprecation,  that  the  women  were  all  against  him,  and  pimps  (he 
called  them)  for  one  another;  and  frantically  turning  round  to  Jack, 
asked  what  was  his  view  in  the  matter  ? 

To  liis  father’s  surprise  and  his  mother’s  and  sister’s  delight  Jack  made 
a speech  on  my  side.  He  ruled  with  me  (citing  what  ancient  autho- 
rities I don’t  know),  that  the  matter  had  gone  out  of  the  hands  of 
the  parents  on  either  side ; that  having  given  their  consent,  some 
months  previously,  the  elders  had  put  themselves  out  of  court. 
Though  he  did  not  hold  with  a great,  a respectable,  lie  might  say 
a host  of  divines,  those  sacramental  views  of  the  marriage-ceremony 
— for  which  there  was  a great  deal  to  be  said  — yet  he  held  it,  if 
possible,  even  more  sacredly  than  they;  conceiving  that  though 
marriages  were  made  before  the  civil  magistrate,  and  without  the  priest, 
yet  they  were,  before  Heaven,  binding  and  indissoluble. 

“ It  is  not  merely,  sir,”  says  Jack,  turning  to  his  father,  “ those  whom 
I,  John  Lambert,  Priest,  have  joined,  let  no  man  put  asunder ; it 
is  those  whom  God  has  joined  let  no  man  separate.  (Here  he  took 
off  his  hat,  as  he  told  the  story  to  me.)  “ My  views  are  clear  upon 
the  point,  and  surely  these  young  people  were  joined,  or  permitted 
to  plight  themselves  to  each  other  by  the  consent  of  you,  the  priest 
of  your  own  family.  My  views,  I say,  are  clear,  and  1 will  lay 
them  down  at  length  in  a series  of  twTo  or  three  discourses  which, 
no  doubt,  will  satisfy  you.  Upon  which,”  says  Jack,  “my  father  said, 

« I am  satisfied  already,  my  dear  boy,*  and  my  lively  little  Het  (who 
has  much  harshness)  whispers  to  me,  ‘Jack,  mother  and  I will  make 
you  a dozen  shirts,  as  sure  as  eggs  is  eggs.’ 

“ Whilst  we  were  talking,”  Mr.  Lambert  resumed,  “ my  sister,  Theo- 
dosia, made  her  appearance,  I must  say  very  much  agitated  and  pale, 
kissed  our  father,  and  sate  down  at  his  side,  and  took  a sippet  of 
toast — (my  dear  George,  this  Port  is  excellent,  and  I drink  your 
health)— and  took  a sippet  of  toast  and  dipped  it  in  his  negus. 

“ ‘ You  should  have  been  here  to  hear  Jack’s  sermon  ! ’ says  Hester. 
* He  has  been  preaching  most  beautifully.’ 

“ ‘ Has  he  ? ’ asks  Theodosia,  who  is  too  languid  and  weak,  poor 
thing,  much  to  care  for  the  exercises  of  eloquence,  or  the  display  of 
authorities,  such  as  I must  own,”  says  Jack,  “it  was  given  to  me  this 
afternoon  to  bring  forward.  , 

“ ‘ He  has  talked  for  three  quarters  of  an  hour  by  Shrewsbury  clock, 
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r.  ,1  fUrmcrh  T certainly  had  not  talked  so  long  or  half 

TUT  £**•  di— 

dear,’  says  Papa,  playing  with  Theodosia  s hand. 

2S£  -J-  ^ *-»-  in 

« < This  is  different,  sir,’  says  I,  to  a passage  L remein 

^^Pausanias?  Indeed!’  said  the  General.  ‘And  pray  who 

Wa<<  ^smiled  at  my  father’s  simplicity  in  exposing  his  ignorance  before 
his  Sen  ‘When  Ulysses  was  taking  away  Penelope  from  her 
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F„  want  of  a vrf  mj  a.rte  to  £*■  ti„  if  „ch  , 
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dear  mother!’  says  Theodosia, 

-*«?£* -“■*  '““T1 ssrs^sss 

injurious  to  the  health.  My  service  to  you,  brother 

From  grief  to  hope,  how  rapid  the  change  was  ! What  a Hood  ot 
happiness  poured  into  my  soul,  and  glowed  in  my  w w e JU  j. 

S treate!i°him  ; and"*  saytut"  Jack?  sympathy  was  large  into 

T&Xgi  css:  S? 

If  I could  do  him  any  service,  were  it  a bishopric,  y ® 
ILl  Zel  He  says  I was  interrupted  by  «* > watehman  rh= 
disin"  verses  beneath  the  loved  one’s  window.  I know  not.  U 
SwoVe^funy  and  rapturously,  in  spite  of  a racking  head-ache  the 

^NoTdTTknow  the  extent  of  my  happiness  quite,  or  <mtae 
conversion  of  my  dear  noble  enemy  of  the  previous  morning.  It  must 
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have  been  galling  to  the  pride  of  an  elder  man  to  have  to  yield  to 
representations  and  objections  couched  in  language  so  little  dutiful  as 
that  I had  used  towards  Mr.  Lambert.  But  the  true  Christian  gentle- 
man, retiring  from  his  talk  with  me,  mortified  and  wounded  by  my 
asperity  of  remonstrance,  as  well  as  by  the  pain  which  he  saw  his 
beloved  daughter  suffer,  went  thoughtfully  and  sadly  to  his  business,  as 
he  subsequently  told  me,  and  in  the  afternoon  (as  his  custom  not  unfre- 
quently  was),  into  a church  which  was  open  for  prayers.  And  it  was 
here,  on  his  knees,  submitting  his  case  in  the  quarter  whither  he 
frequently,  though  privately,  came  for  guidance  and  comfort,  that  it 
seemed  to  him  that  his  child  was  right  in  her  persistent  fidelity  to  me, 
and  himself  wrong  in  demanding  her  utter  submission.  Hence  Jack  s 
cause  was  won  almost  before  he  began  to  plead  it ; and  the  brave, 
gentle  heart,  which  could  bear  no  rancour,  which  bled  at  inflicting  pain 
on  those  it  loved,  which  even  shrank  from  asserting  authority  or 
demanding  submission,  was  only  too  glad  to  return  to  its  natural 
pulses  of  love  and  affection. 


CHAPTER  XXX. 


PYRAMUS  AND  THISBE. 

N examining  the  old 
papers  at  home,  years 
afterwards,  I found,  dock- 
etted  and  labelled  with 
my  mother’s  well-known 
neat  handwriting, “From 
London,  April,  1760.  My 
son’s  dreadful  letter.” 
When  it  came  to  be  mine 
I burnt  the  document, 
not  choosing  that  that 
story  of  domestic  grief 
and  disunion  should  re- 
main amongst  our  family 
annals  for  future  War- 
ringtons  to  gaze  on, 
mayhap,  and  disobedient 
sons  to  hold  up  as  ex- 
amples of  foregone  do- 
mestic rebellions.  For 
similar  reasons,  I have 
destroyed  the  paper  which  my  mother  despatched  to  me  at  this 
time  of  tyranny,  revolt,  annoyance,  and  irritation. 

Maddened  by  the  pangs  of  separation  from  my  mistress,  and  not 
unrightly  considering  that  Mrs.  Esmond  was  the  prime  cause  of  the 
greatest  grief  and  misery  which  had  ever  befallen  me  in  the  world,  I 
wrote  home  to  Virginia  a letter,  which  might  have  been  more  tempe- 
rate, it  is  true,  but  in  which  I endeavoured  to  maintain  the  extremest 
respect  and  reticence.  I said  I did  not  know  by  what  motives  she  had 
been  influenced,  but  that  I held  her  answerable  for  the  misery  of  my 
future  life,  which  she  had  chosen  wilfully  to  mar  and  render  wretched. 
She  had  occasioned  a separation  between  me  and  a virtuous  and  inno- 
cent young  creature,  whose  own  hopes,  health,  and  happiness  were 
cast  down  for  ever  by  Mrs.  Esmond’s  interference.  The  deed  was 
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done,  as  I feared,  and  I would  offer  no  comment  upon  the  conduct  of 
the  perpetrator,  who  was  answerable  to  God  alone  ; hut  I did  not  dis- 
guise from  my  mother  that  the  injury  which  she  had  done  me  was  so 
dreadful  and  mortal,  that  her  life  or  mine  could  never  repair  it ; that 
the  tie  of  my  allegiance  was  broken  towards  her,  and  that  I never  could 
be,  as  heretofore,  her  dutiful  and  respectful  son. 

Madam  Esmond  replied  to  me  in  a letter  of  very  great  dignity  (her 
style  and  correspondence  were  extraordinarily  elegant  and  fine).  She 
uttered  not  a single  reproach  or  hard  word,  but  coldly  gave  me  to 
understand  that  it  was  before  that  awful  tribunal  of  God  she  had 
referred  the  case  between  us,  and  asked  for  counsel ; that,  in  respect  of 
her  own  conduct,  as  a mother,  she  was  ready,  in  all  humility,  to  face  it. 
Might  I,  as  a son,  be  equally  able  to  answer  for  myself,  and  to  show, 
when  the  Great  J udge  demanded  the  question  of  me,  whether  I had 
done  my  own  duty,  and  honoured  my  father  and  mother ! O popoi , 
my  grandfather  has  quoted  in  his  memoir  a line  of  Homer,  showing 
how  in  our  troubles  and  griefs  the  gods  are  always  called  in  question. 
When  our  pride,  our  avarice,  our  interest,  our  desire  to  domineer,  are 
worked  upon,  are  wTe  not  for  ever  pestering  Heaven  to  decide  in  their 
favour  ? In  our  great  American  quarrel,  did  we  not  on  both  sides 
appeal  to  the  skies  as  to  the  justice  of  our  causes,  sing  Te  Deum  for 
victory,  and  boldly  express  our  confidence  that  the  right  should 
prevail?  Was  America  right  because  she  was  victorious?  Then  I 
suppose  Poland  was  wrong  because  she  was  defeated?— How  am  I 
wandering  into  this  digression  about  Poland,  America,  and  what  not, 
and  all  the  while  thinking  of  a little  woman  now  no  more,  who 
appealed  to  Heaven  and  confronted  it  with  a thousand  texts  out  of  its 
own  book,  because  her  son  wanted  to  make  a marriage  not  of  her 
liking  ! We  appeal,  we  imprecate,  we  go  down  on  our  knees,  we 
demand  blessings,  we  shriek  out  for  sentence  according  to  law ; the 
great  course  of  the  great  world  moves  on ; we  pant,  and  strive,  and 
struggle  ; we  hate ; we  rage  ; we  weep  passionate  tears  ; we  reconcile  ; 
we  race  and  win  ; we  race  and  lose ; we  pass  away,  and  other  little 
-trugglers  succeed  ; our  days  are  spent ; our  night  comes,  and  another 
morning  rises,  which  shines  on  us  no  more. 

My  letter  to  Madam  Esmond,  announcing  my  revolt  and  dis- 
obedience (perhaps  I myself  was  a little  proud  of  the  composition  of 
that  document),  I showed  in  duplicate  to  Mr.  Lambert,  because  I 
wished  him  to  understand  what  my  relations  to  my  mother  were,  and 
how  I was  determined,  whatever  of  threats  or  quarrels  the  future 
might  bring,  never  for  my  own  part  to  consider  my  separation  from 
Theo  as  other  than  a forced  one.  Whenever  I could  see  her  again 
I would.  My  word  given  to  her  was  in  secnla  seculorum,  or  binding  at 
least  as  long  as  my  life  should  endure.  I implied  that  the  girl  was 
similarly  bound  to  me,  and  her  poor  father  knew  indeed  as  much. 
He  might  separate  us;  as  he  might  give  her  a dose  of  poison,  and  the 
gentle,  obedient  creature  would  take  it  and  die;  but  the  death  or 
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separation  would  be  his  doing : let  him  answer  them.  Now  he  was 
tender  about  his  children  to  weakness,  and  could  not  have  the  heart  to 
submit  any  one  of  them — this  one  especially — to  torture.  We  had 
tried  to  part : we  could  not.  He  had  endeavoured  to  separate  us  : it 
was  more  than  was  in  his  power.  The  bars  were  up,  but  the  young 
couple — the  maid  within  and  the  knight  without— were  loving  each 
other  all  the  same.  The  wall  was  built,  but  Pyramus  and  Thisbe  were 
whispering  on  either  side.  In  the  midst  of  all  his  grief  and  per- 
plexity, Uncle  Lambert  had  plenty  of  humour,  and  could  not  but  see 
that  his  role  was  rather  a sorry  one.  Light  was  beginning  to  show 
through  that  lime  and  rough  plaster  of  the  wall:  the  lovers  were 
getting  their  hands  through,  then  their  heads  through— indeed,  it  was 
wall’s  best  business  to  retire. 

I forget  what  happened  stage  by  stage  and  day  by  day ; nor,  tor 
the  instruction  of  future  ages,  does  it  much  matter.  When  my 
descendants  have  love  scrapes  of  their  own,  they  will  find  their  own 
means  of  getting  out  of  them.  I believe  I did  not  go  back  to  Dean 
Street,  but  that  practice  of  driving  in  the  open  air  was  considered  most 
healthful  for  Miss  Lambert.  I got  a fine  horse,  and  rode  by  the  side 
of  her  carriage.  The  old  woman  at  Tottenham  Court  came  to  know 
both  of  us  quite  well,  and  nod  and  wink  in  the  most  friendly  mannfcr 
when  we  passed  by.  I fancy  the  old  Goody  was  not  unaccustomed  to 
interest  herself  in  young  couples,  and  has  dispensed  the  hospitality 
of  her  roadside  cottage  to  more  than  one  pair. 

The  doctor  and  the  country  air  effected  a prodigious  cure  upon  Miss 
Lambert.  Hetty  always  attended  as  duenna,  and  sometimes  of  his 
holiday,  Master  Charley  rode  my  horse  when  I got  into  the  carriage. 
What  a deal  of  love-making  Miss  Hetty  heard ! — with  what  exemplary 
patience  she  listened  to  it ! I do  not  say  she  went  to  hear  the 
Methodist  sermons  any  more,  but  ’tis  certain  that  when  we  had  a 
closed  carriage  she  would  very  kindly  and  considerately  look  out  of  the 
window.  Then,  what  heaps  of  letters  there  were  !— what  running  to 
and  fro  ! Gumbo’s  bandy  legs  were  for  ever  on  the  trot  from  my 
quarters  to  Dean  Street ; and,  on  my  account  or  her  own,  Mrs.  Molly, 
the  girl’s  maid,  was  for  ever  bringing  back  answers  to  Bloomsbury'. 
By  the  time  when  the  autumn  leaves  began  to  turn  pale.  Miss  Theo  s 
roses  were  in  full  bloom  again,  and  my  good  Doctor  Heberden  s cure 
was  pronounced  to  be  complete.  What  else  happened  during  this 
blessed  period?  Mr.  Warrington  completed  his  great  tragedy  oi 
Pocahontas,  which  was  not  only  accepted  by  Mr.  Garrick  this  time  (his 
friend  Dr.  Johnson  having  spoken  not  unfavourably  of  the  work),  but 
my  friend  and  cousin,  Hagan,  was  engaged  by  the  manager  to  perform 
the  part  of  the  hero,  Captain  Smith.  Hagan’s  engagement  was  not 
made  before  it  was  wanted.  I had  helped  him  and  his  family  with 
means  disproportioned,  perhaps,  to  my  power,  especially  considering 
my  feud  with  Madam  Esmond,  whose  answer  to  my  angry  missive  ot 
April  came  to  me  towards  autumn,  and  who  wrote  back  from  \ lrginia 
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with  war  for  war,  controlment  for  controlment.  These  menaces,  how- 
ever, frightened  me  little  : my  poor  mother’s  thunder  could  not  reach 
me  ; and  my  conscience,  or  casuistry,  supplied  me  with  other  interpre- 
tations for  her  texts  of  Scripture,  so  that  her  oracles  had  not  the  least 
weight  with  me  in  frightening  me  from  my  purpose.  How  my  new 
loves  speeded  I neither  informed  her,  nor  any  other  members  of  my 
maternal  or  paternal  family,  who,  on  both  sides,  had  been  bitter  against 
my  marriage.  Of  what  use  wrangling  with  them  ? It  was  better  to 
carper e diem  and  its  sweet  loves  and  pleasures,  and  to  leave  the  railers  to 
grumble,  or  the  seniors  to  advise,  at  their  ease. 

Besides  Madam  Esmond  I had,  it  must  be  owned,  in  the  frantic 
rage  of  my  temporary  separation,  addressed  notes  of  wondrous  sarcasm 
to  my  Uncle  Warrington,  to  my  Aunt  Madame  de  Bernstein,  and  to 
my  Lord  or  Lady  of  Castlewood  (I  forget  to  which  individually), 
thanking  them  for  the  trouble  wThich  they  had  taken  in  preventing  the 
dearest  happiness  of  my  life,  and  promising  them  a corresponding 
gratitude  from  their  obliged  relative.  Business  brought  the  jovial 
Baronet  and  his  family  to  London  somewhat  earlier  than  usual,  and 
Madame  de  Bernstein  was  never  sorry  to  get  back  to  Clarges  Street 
and  her  cards.  I saw  them.  They  found  me  perfectly  wrell.  They 
concluded  the  match  was  broken  off,  and  I did  not  choose  to  undeceive 
them.  The  Baroness  took  heart  at  seeing  how  cheerful  I was,  and 
made  many  sly  jokes  about  my  philosophy,  and  my  prudent  behaviour 
as  a man  of  the  world.  She  was,  as  ever,  bent  upon  finding  a rich 
match  for  me  : and  I fear  I paid  many  compliments  at  her  house  to  a 
rich  young  soap-boiler’s  daughter  from  Mile  End,  whom  the  worthy 
Baroness  wished  to  place  in  my  arms. 

“ You  court  her  with  infinite  writ  and  esprit , my  dear,”  says  my 
pleased  kinswoman,  “ but  she  does  not  understand  half  you  say,  and 
the  other  half,  I think,  frightens  her.  This  ton  de  persiflage  is  very 
well  in  our  society,  but  you  must  be  sparing  of  it,  my  dear  nephew, 
amongst  these  roturiers.” 

Miss  Badge  married  a young  gentleman  of  royal  dignity,  though 
shattered  fortunes,  from  a neighbouring  island ; and  I trust  Mrs. 
Mackshane  has  ere  this  pardoned  my  levity.  There  was  another 
person  besides  Miss  at  my  aunt’s  house,  who  did  not  understand  my 
persijflage  much  better  than  Miss  herself ; and  that  was  a lady  who 
had  seen  James  the  Second’s  reign,  and  who  was  alive  and  as  worldly 
as  ever  in  King  George’s.  I loved  to  be  with  her : but  that  my  little 
folks  have  access  to  this  volume,  I could  put  down  a hundred  stories 
of  the  great  old  folks  whom  she  had  known  in  the  great  old  days — of 
George  the  First  and  his  ladies,  of  St.  John  and  Marlborough,  of  his 
reigning  Majesty  and  the  late  Prince  of  Wales,  and  the  causes  of  the 
quarrel  between  them — but  my  modest  muse  pipes  for  boys  and  virgins. 
Son  Miles  does  not  care  about  court  stories,  or  if  he  doth,  has  a fresh 
budget  from  Carlton  House,  quite  as  bad  as  the  worst  of  our  old 
Baroness.  No,  my  dear  wife,  thou  hast  no  need  to  shake  thy  powdered 


244 


THE  VIRGINIANS. 


locks  at  me ! Papa  is  not  going  to  scandalise  his  nursery  with  Old 
World  gossip,  nor  bring  a blush  over  our  chaste  bread  and  butter. 

But  this  piece  of  scandal  I cannot  help.  My  aunt  used  to  tell  it 
with  infinite  gusto ; for,  to  do  her  justice,  she  hated  your  would-be 
good  people,  and  sniggered  over  the  faults  of  the  self-styled  righteous 
with  uncommon  satisfaction.  In  her  later  days  she  had  no  hypocrisy, 
at  least ; and  in  so  far  was  better  than  some  white-washed.  . . . Well, 
to  the  story.  My  Lady  Warrington,  one  of  the  tallest  and  the  most 
virtuous  of  her  sex,  who  had  goodness  for  ever  on  her  bps  and  “ heaven 
in  her  eye,”  like  the  woman  in  Mr.  Addison’s  tedious  tragedy  (which 
has  kept  the  stage,  from  which  some  others,  which  shall  be  nameless, 
have  disappeared),  had  the  world  in  her  other  eye,  and  an  exceedingly 
shrewd  desire  of  pushing  herself  in  it.  What  does  she  do,  when  my 
marriage  with  your  ladyship  yonder  was  supposed  to  be  broken  off,  but 
attempt  to  play  off  on  me  those  arts  which  she  had  tried  on  my  poor 
Harry  with  such  signal  ill-success,  and  which  failed  with  me  likewise ! 
It  was  not  the  Beauty — Miss  Flora  was  for  my  master  (and  what  a 
master ! I protest  I take  off  my  hat  at  the  idea  of  such  an  illustrious 
connection  !) — it  was  Dora,  the  Muse,  was  set  upon  me  to  languish  at 
me  and  to  pity  me,  and  to  read  even  my  godless  tragedy,  and  applaud 
me  and  console  me.  Meanwhile,  how  was  the  Beauty  occupied? 
Will  it  be  believed  that  my  severe  aunt  gave  a great  entertainment  to 
my  Lady  Yarmouth,  presented  her  boy  to  him,  and  placed  poor  little 
Miles  under  her  ladyship’s  august  protection  ? That,  so  far,  is  certain  ; 
but  can  it  be  that  she  sent  her  daughter  to  stay  at  my  lady’s  house, 
which  our  gracious  lord  and  master  daily  visited,  and  with  the  views 
which  old  Aunt  Bernstein  attributed  to  her  ? “ But  for  that  fit  of 

apoplexy,  my  dear,”  Bernstein  said,  “ that  aunt  of  yours  intended 
there  should  have  been  a Countess  in  her  own  right  in  the  Warrington 
family  ! ” * My  neighbour  and  kinswoman,  my  Lady  Claypole,  is  dead 
and  buried.  Grow  white,  ye  daisies  upon  Flora’s  tomb ! I can  spe 
my  pretty  Miles,  in  a gay  little  uniform  of  the  Norfolk  Militia,  led  up 
by  his  parent  to  the  lady  whom  the  king  delighted  to  honour,  and  the 
good-natured  old  Jezebel  laying  her  hand  upon  the  boy’s  curly  pate.  I 
am  accused  of  being  but  a lukewarm  royalist ; but  sure  I can  con- 
trast those  times  with  ours,  and  acknowledge  the  difference  between 
the  late  Sovereign  and  the  present,  who,  born  a Briton,  has  given  to 
every  family  in  the  empire  an  example  of  decorum  and  virtuous  life,  f i 

Thus  my  life  sped  in  the  pleasantest  of  all  occupation  ; and,  being 
so  happy  myself,  I could  afford  to  be  reconciled  to  those  who,  after  all, 
had  done  me  no  injury,  but  rather  added  to  the  zest  of  my  happiness 
by  the  brief  obstacle  which  they  had  placed  in  my  way.  No  specific 

* Compare  Walpole’s  letters  in  Mr.  Cunningham’s  excellent  new  edition.  See  the 
story  of  the  supper  at  N.  House,  to  show  what  great  noblemen  would  do  for  a king's 
mistress,  and  the  pleasant  account  of  the  waiting  for  the  Prince  of  Wales  before 
Holland  House. — Editor. 

+ The  Warrington  MS.  is  dated  1 793.— Ed. 


